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in a t can no a 
from whence 1 


L. Sacerwe!!. Did you circulate the repor of Lady Þ 
Brittle's intri 


igue with Captain Boaltall? _. 

Snake. That's in as fige A train as your Ladyſhip: | 
wiſh; in the common courſe: of things, I think ok. ic aged 
| - reach Mrs. Clacket's ears within ewenty-four hours, | 
Land chen the buſineſs, you know, is as 2s done. "4 
| 3 8 — talents, 
2 N 
7] gale. Troe Madam, and bes been tolerably ſue- 
=7- ceſsful 3 to my knowledge ſhe. has been che 
4 cauſe of ſix matches being broken off, and three ſons + 
_ FT: diſinherited ; of four forced elopmeats, as many cloſe | 
2 nine ſeparate maintenances, and two di- 
vorces —nay, I have more than once traced her eau · 
1 a tele a tele in the Town and e 


ä when 


F/ * 
4 
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THE SCHOOL 


phe the parties never ſaw one another before in the 
hole courſe of their lives. 

IL. Sneerwell, Why yes, ſhe has genius, but her 
manner is too groſs. 

Snake. True, Madam; the has a fine tongue, and a 


bold invention; but then her colouring is too dark, 
and the outlines rather too extravagant; ſhe wants that 
delica of hint, and mellowneſs of ſneer, which diſ- 


your Ladyſhip's ſcandal. 
L. Sneerwell. You are partial, Snake. 
Snake. Not in the le every body will allow that 
Lady Sneerwell can de — ai a word or look than 
many others with the moſt laboured detail, even though 
they 1 happen to have a little truth on their 
| ſide to ſupport it. | 
5 Sneerwell. Yes, my dear Snake, and I'll not deny 
leaſure I feel at the ſucceſs of my ſchemes; (both 
Re== wounded __— in the early part of my life, by þ 
of ſlander, I confeſs nothing | 
ho ſatisfaction, than reducing others 
to to the le level wy my own injured reputation. 
Snake. True, Madam; but there is one affair, in 
| which you have lately employed me, wherein, I confeſs, - 

I am at a loſs to gueſs at your motives. 1 
L. Sneerevel]. preſume you mean with regard to my 
friend Sir Peter Teazle, and his family. | 
Snake. I do; here are two young men, to whom Sir 
Peter has ated as guardian ſince their father's death; 4 
the eldeſt — the moſt amiable character, and 
yniverſally well ſpoken of; the youngeſt the moſt dif- | 
ſipated, wild, extravagant young fellow in the world; 

| the former an avowed admirer of your Ladyſhip, and 
apparently your favourite; the latter attached to Maria, | 
Si Peter's ward, and — admired by her: Now, | 
on, | » 


1 © * ** 
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on the face of theſe circumſtances, it is utterly un- 
accountable to me, why you, the widow of a city } 
Knight, with a large + May ſhould not immediately 
cloſe with the paſſion of a man of ſuch character and 
expectation as Mr, Surface; and more ſo, why you are 
ſo uncommonly earneſt to deſtroy the mutual attach- 
ment ſubſiſting between his brother Charles and Maria. 
L. Sneerwell. Then at once, to unravel this myſtery, } 

I muſt inform you, that love has no ſhare whatever 1 in 
the intercourſe between Mr. Surface and me. , 
Snake. No — f l 
IL. Sneerwell. No! his real views are 0 e 60 , 
her fortune, while in his brother he finds a favoured + 
rival; he is, therefore, obliged to maſk his real 1 inten- 
tions, and profit by my a ſſiſtance. : 
Snake. Yet ſtill I am more puzzled why you ſhould 
Intereſt yourſelf for his ſucceſs. 
L. Szeerwell. Heavens! how dull you are can't you 
ſurmiſe a weakneſs I have hitherto through ſname con- 
cealed even from you ? Muſt 1 conſeſs it that Charles, 
chat profligate, that libertine, that bank rupt in fortune 
) and reputation, that he it is for whom I am thus anxi- | 
, -| ous and malicious; and to gain whom I would ſacrifice 
every thi : 


4 Snake. Now, indeed, your conduct af 


ppears conſiſt- 
ent; but pray how came you and Mr. Surface ſo con- 

r fidential? 
14 L. Sncerwell. For our mutual intereſt; he pretends 
d to, and recommends ſentiment and liberality, but [ 
| Kknowhim to be artful, cloſe and malicious. In ſhorr, 
ya ſentimental knave, while with Sir Peter, and indeed 
with moſt of his acquaintances he paſſes tor a youth- 
ful miracle of virtue, good ſenſe, and benevolence. 


Snake. 


* 


. — 


| 6 


THE SCHOOL 
une. Yes, 1 know Sir Peter vows he has not his 


- Charater and ſentiment. 

L. Sneerwell. Yes; and with the appearance of be- 

ing ſentimental, he has brought Sir Peter to favour his 

* addrefies to Maria, while poor Charles has no ftiend 

ia the houſe, though 1 fear he has a powe 
Maria's heart, againſt whom we muſt direct our 


© S 


Enter SzRyant. 
| Servant. Mr. Surface, Madam. 
I. Sneorwed. Shew him up (exit Servant) he ge- 
nerally calls about this 8 don't wonder at 260 
| . giving him to me for a lover. 


Euter JOSEPH SURFACE. | 


L. Sneerwell. Snake has juſt been * me e up- 


5 . 
| Ss pr er pr 
believe pe, our confidence has not been ill placed. 

; 22 Oh, Madam, tis impoſſible for me to ſuſ- 


as you ſaw Maria, er ww s more mates al to us, 
3 our brother. 


| can tell you they never met; ſome of your ſtories have 
| had a nod cer in that quarter. 

L. Sneerwell. The merit of this, my dear enake, be- 
longs to you; but do your 8 diſtre ſſes incrtaſe 20 


— — him our real views; 
how uſeful he has been to us, and 


_ Every hour! I am told he had another exe - 


cution - 


- 


fellow in England, and has praiſed him as a man of 


rful one in 


- dy man of Mr. Snake's merit and n 


* Oh, no com pliments; but tell me 


' Feſepb. I have not ſeen either ſince I left you, but 1 


a 


_ | wiſh it was in my 


" an 
e 
* 


* 
- * 
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eution in his houſe yeſterthy—iniſhorr, his diflpation E 
and extravagance exceeds any thing Pcver heard. ..@ 1 
I. Sneerwell, Poor Charles of 
Joſeph. Ayes Poor Charles —— re 
ing dis ane canaot im; 
g bis extravagance. — ip pieying 

eo him: for the man who does not feel for the diftrefſeg | 
| of a brother, even though merited by dis en anul- 


iy conduct, deſerves io be 


L. Sueer well. Now on are going to be moral; ad 
forget you are am 
— ha!-—Tlt keep: thav 


jan. Gad, ſo 


ae till I ſee Sir Peer, ba! hal barrver ir 


| | weld: certain bu a. 


act in you to refrue 
Maria from ſuch 8 if he is to bo to- 
claimed at all, can only be io r 
I penat agcomphiiments and und 
. Sate. I believe Lady no here's © 


L Sneerwell. Why fo? 
Joſep; - iet age, he has of late — 
Lene Rowley, was formerly my 
| rather's ſteward ; he has never, you know; : been 8. 
fend of min: AF 
TL. Snearwell. Andida you think „ 8 
Not- unlikely ; and take my word far it. 
Lady Sneerwell, that fellow has not virtue ec 4 
be faithfal. te bi ore villanies. 5 2 F 


i 1 , 3 
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Enter Mania. 


What's the matter ? 
Maria. Nothing, 
mine, Sir Benjamin 
juſt called in at my guardian's; but I took the firſt op- 


portunity to flip out, and run away to your Ladyſhip. 


L. Sreerwell. Is that all ? 


Jeſepb. Had my brother Charles been of the party | 


you would not have been ſo much alarmed. 
L. Sneerwel]. Nay, now 


avoid him ſo? 


vantage. in not him, for he would abuſe a. 


part, 1 own wir. looſes its reſpett 


3 me, _ I ſee it in company with malice j— 


9 Mr. Surface? 


plants 2 thorn in the breaſt of another, is to become 
principal in the miſchief. 

L. Sneerwell. Paſh—there is no poſlibiliry of = | 

- witty without a little ill nature; the malice in a good | 

thing is the barb . 

real Mr. Surface? | 


opinion, 
Tvepb. Why my opinion is, that where the E 


18 Ah, Maria, my dear, how do you do? 


n 
Backbite, and his uncle Crabtree, | 


Ann A „0 


you are too ſevere; for I | 
dare ſay the truth rr 6 
was here, and therefore came; but pray Maria, what | 
re 


— and his uncle is 4 


"To be ſure, Madam,—eoſmile ar x jeſt that 5 


Al, Madam, he has done nothing; buthis | 
whole converſation is perpetual libel upon all his 


__— Tes, and the worſt of it is, there is 0 d- | 


* 4 


rally inſipid. 


| lows ſhe is the beſt natured fort of woman in the world. 


| good nature, ſhe does more miſchief than the dire . 
| | malice of old Crabtree. 
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of railery is ſuppreſſed, the converſation muſt be natu- 


Maria. Well I will not anſwer how far ſlander NS 


ds allowed, but in a man, I am ſure .it is defpicable.- 


f} We have pride, envy, rivalſhip, and a thouſand mo- 
tives to depreciate each other; Vat the male ſland erer, 
- | muſt have the cowardice of a TY dels he can 
traduce one. - 


Enter SERVANT. 2 
Servant. Mrs. Candour, Madam, if you are at 
leiſure, will leave her carri 
L. Sneerwell. Deſire hef — up. (Exit — 


Now, Maria, here's a character to your taſte; though 


Mrs. Candour 1s a little talkative, yet every body al- 


Maria. Yes—with the very groſs affectation of 


Foſeph. Faith it's very true; and whenever bear 
the current of abuſe running hard againſt the characters 
of my beſt friends I never think them in ſuch danger, 
as when Candour undertakes their defence. 

Huſh! Huſh! here ſhe is. 
Enter Mrs. CanDous. 
Mrs. Candour. Oh! my dear Lady Sneerwell ; ey 
how do you do? Mr. Surface your moſt obedient. —Is 
there any news abroad? No! nothing good I ſuppoſe 
—No! nothing but ſcandal nothing but ſcandal ! 
| Foſeph, Juſt ſo indeed, Madam. 0 
Mrs. Candour. Nothing but ſcandal !—Ah, Maria 


L. Sneerwell. 


how do you do child; what is every thing at an end 


between you and Charles ? What, he is too extrav a- 


Sant. —Aye! the town talks of nothing elſe. 


B Maria. 
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— ww 


ployed. 
Mrs. Candour, Aye, ſo am 1 child but what can 


one do? mg <4 
too that your 
agreeably — as they did. 


dation. 
| Mrs. Candeur. Aye , ſo theſe thing generally are: 


des like Mr. Faſhion $ affair with Colonel Coterie ; 


that Mr. and M 


had got rid of her dropfy, 23 * 
a.moſt ſurprizing. manner. 


themſelves, is aſtoniſhi 
Mrs. Candaur. . N _ 
people's tongues Twas 

informed me, that our old friend, M 


des be" pen hp 


ſtepping into the York Diligence, with her dancing- 
maſter. I was informed too, that Lord Flimſey caught 
his wife at a houſe of ao extraordinary 
Tom Saunter and Sir Harry 


' Fojeph.. Tou report "Sw: © no, no. 


Mrs. Candeur. No, no,----tale- bearers are juſt as 


þb: bad as the tale-makers. 


0 | oy * 


Enter 


_ Maria. I am. forty, Madam, the town is ſo ill em- 


people's tongues :—They hint 
ian and his Lady don't hve ſo 


though, indeed, that affair was never — cleared 
VÞ 3 and it. was but yeſterday Miſs Prim affured me, | 
rs. Honeymoon were now become mere 
man and wife, like-the-geſt of their acquaintance; Se 
likewiſe hinted, that a certain widow in the next ſtreet, 


Mrs. Clacket 
Prudely, wass 
going to clope, — Jnr ara caught her juſt 


Maria. 1 am fure. ſuch ons ue without foun- 


Joſeph. The licence of invention, forne people give | : 


fame, and that | 
Idle, were to meaſure - | 
ſwords on a ſimilar decaſion.— But I dare ſay there is 

no truth | in the * and I would not e ſuch 


Z 


1 . publiſh any thing. 


61% FOE OT. OG 


FOR . 


Euter Sravaxr. — 
Servant. Sir Dackbite, and Mr. Crabreed 
[Exit Jervent. 
Enter dir nan and CRAUT RES. 
Crabtree. Lady Sneerwell, your moſt obedient humble 


' ſervant, Mrs. Candour, I believe you don't know my 


al 


with an 


hew, Sir Benjamin Backbite; he has a very pretty 
e for poetry, and ſhall make a beben or a | cherard : 
One. | 2 : 
Sir Benjamin. Oh fie! 2 N . 
Crabtree. In faith he will: did you ever hear the 
lines he made at Lady Ponto's route, on Miſs Frizzle's 


feathers catching fire; and the rebutes——his firſt is 
the name of a fiſh; the —_ a great naval comman- 
der, and 


Sir — Uncle, now de. A 
L. Sneerwell. 1 wonder, Sir . you, ne xer 


Sir Benjamin. Why, to fay the truth, tis. very | 
vulgar to print—and- as my little productions are 


chiefly fatyrs, and lampoons on particular perſons, I 
find they circulate better by giving copies in confidence 


to the friends of the parties; however, I have ſome 
love elegies, which, when favoured by this Lady's 


1 ſmiles (to Maria) I mean to give to the public. 


Crabtree. Foregad, Madam, they'll immortalize 


you (to Maria) you will be handed down to poſterity, 


like Perrarch's Lay or Waller's Sachariſſa. 
Sir Yes, Madam, I think you'll like 


| them (0 Maris) when you ſhall ſee them on a beau- 
| tiful quarto type, where a neat rivulet of text ſhall 
murmur throu 


| they'll be the moſt clegant things of their kind. 


gh a meadow of margin ;= 


foregad 


Crabtree. 


» 
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Crabtree. But, odſo, Ladies, did you hear the news ? 


Mrs. Candour. What—do you mean the report of— | 
Crabtree, No, Madam, that's not t—Miſs * : 
going to be married to her footman. 


Mrs. Candour. Impoſſible 


Sir Benjamin. Lis v 


Mrs. Candour. I heard ſomething of this before. 
L. Sneerwell. Oh! it cannot be; and I wonder 


they d report ſuch a thing of ſo prudent a Lady. | 
Sir — Oh! but Madam, that is the very 
reaſon that it was believed at once, for ſhe has always 
been fo very cautious and reſerved, that every body | 
was ſure there was ſome reaſon for it at bottom. | 
Mrs. Candour. It is true, there is a fort of puny, | 
ſickly reputation, that would outliye the robuſter cha- 
_ rafter of an hundred prudes. | | 
Sir Benjamin. True, Madam, there are Valetudi- | 


narians in re 2 as well as conſtitution, who being 
conſcious o 


eircumſpection. 


Mr. Candour. 1 believe this may be ſome miſ- 
take; you know, Sir Benjamin, very trifling circum- 
ſtances have often given rite to the moſt ingenious tales. 


Crabtres. Very true; but odſo, Ladies did you 


hear of Miſs Letitia Fiper's loſing her lover and her | 


22 at Scarborough. —Sir Benjamin you remem- 
„ 


circumſtance. 
L. Sneerwell. Pray let us hear * 


ery true, indeed "SR every 
thing is fixed, and the wedding liveries beſpoke. : 


—— Les, and they do ſay there were very 
preſſing reaſons for it. 


their weak part, avoid the leaſt breath | 
of air, ana ſupply their want of ſtamina by care and | 


Sir Benjamin. Oh, to be ſure, the moſt whimſical | 


Crabtree.. | 


: GO 4 
"4 $1! i 5 : 
eds ate aol and es ind froct ono VA ma an aca 
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Crabiree.. Why, one evening, at Lady Spadille's 
aſſembly, the converſation happened to turn upon the 
difficulty of breeding Nova - Scotia ſheep in this caun- 
try; no, ſays a lady preſent, I have ſeen an inſtance 
of it, for a couſin of mine, Miſs Letitia Piper had one 
that produced twins. What, what, ſays old Lady 
Dundizzy (whom we all know is as deaf as a poſt) has 


I. Miss Letitia Piper had twins.— This, you may eaſily | 


imagine, ſet the company in a loud laugh; and the 


next morning it was every where reported, and be- 
lieved that Miss Ltitia Piper had Es been rought 
to bed of a fine boy and girl. 


Omnes. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Crabtree: Lis true upon my honour. oh, Mr. 


Surface, how do you do; I hear your uncle, Sit Oliver 
is expected in town; lad news upon his arrival, to hear 


how your brother has gone on. 


Foſeph. I hope no buly people have already preju- | 
diced his uncle againſt him he may reform- 


Sir Benjamin. True, he may; for my part, I never 


thought him ſo utterly void of principle as people 
ſay—and though he has loſt all nis friends, I am told 
nobody 1 is better ſpoken of amongſt the Jews. . * 

Crabtree. Foregad, if the Old Jewry was a ward, 
Charles would be an Alderman, for he pays as many 
annuities as the I iſn Tontine; and when he is fick, 


* 


they have prayers for his m—_—y in all their Syna- 
_ gogues. 


Sir Yet no man lives in greater ſplendor. 
They tell me, ug he entertains his friends, he can fit 


down to dinner with a dozen of his own ſecurities, 


have a ſcore of tradeſmen waiting in the antickaa, ber, ; 


and an officer behind every gueſt's chair 


Fe eps. This may be WA. to you, gentle- 


Men; 
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men but you pay very little regard to the feelings | 
of a brother. 


- Maris. Their malice is intolerable. Aud. Lady 
— I muſt wiſh you a good morning; I'm not 


[Exit Maria. 
Are Candeur. She changes colour. 
L. Sneerwell. Do, Mrs. Candour, follow her. 


Mrs. Candoar. To be ſure I will;----poor dear girl, Iv 


wat Enous what het fituation may he? 


L.. Swell. w nothing, but that ſhe could 
not bear to hear Charles reflected on, notwithſtanding 
their difference. 

Sir Benjamin. Theyoung lady's 
| 3 1 Come, 1 t 3 diſhearten y 

ow her, and ome odes to 
PH affiſt you. n OY 


[ Mrs. Candour follows ber. 


s penchant isobvious. 


you, but depend on't your brother is utterly undone. 


raiſe a guinea. 


1. and 
Sir Benjamin. Mr. Su rface, 1 did not come to hurt 


Sa. Oh! undone as ever man was. cant. 


Sir Benjamin. Every thing i is ſold, 1 am told, chat 13 


was moveable 
. - Crabtree. Not a moveable left except ſome eld 


bottles, and ſome pictures, and they ſeem to be framed | 


in the wainſcot, egad 


—— to hear alſo ſome bad ſto-,| 


ries of ham. 


Crabtree. Oh! He has done many mean things, 


_ that's certain. 
Sir Benjamin. Bur, however, he's your brother. 

Crabtree. Aye! as he's your —— tell 
vou more another W 


* 


... i Benjamin. 
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Sir Bemamin. Yes! as he's your brother---we'l tell 
you more another opportunity. 


[ Exeunt Crabtree and fr Benjamin. 


I. Sneerwell. 'Tis very hard for them, indeed, to 


leave a ſubject they have not quite run down. 


| gaged than we imagine; but the family 


months ſince my Lady Teazle made me the 


honey moon, 


+} who had never known luxury, bey 
or diſſipat 


Joſeph. y I 1 their abuſe was no more ac- 
ceptable to your ladyſhip, than to Maria. 

L. Sncerwell. I doubt her affections are further en- 
are to be 
here this afternoon, ſo you may as well dine where you. 
are, we ſhall have an opportunity of obſerving ber 
further ;----in the mean time I'll go and and plot miſ-, 
chief, and * ſhall ſtudy. | i 


13 Prrzx. | 
HEN an old batchelor marries a young ite, 
what is he to expect? Tis . 

men----and I have been the moſt miſcrable dag ever 


_ fince.---- We tiſted a little going to church. 1 
quarrelled befare the bells — done 


_ I was. 
more than once nearly choaked with g the 
d had loſt every Aan in life, be- 
had done wiſhing me joy. And yet, 
I choſe with caution a girl bred 3 in the country, 
one ſilk gown, 
ion beyond the annual nol > os 9 n — 
Yet, now 4 plays her part in all the extra 
peries of the town, with as good a grace is i 
never ſeen a buſh, or a 3 s plot out of 8 
Square. ---] am ſneered at by all my acquaintance 


paragraphecd 


_ my frie 
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rune, and contradicts all my humours.--And. yer, the 


worſt of it is, I doubt T love her, or I ſhould never 
bear allthis but 1 am determined never to be wean 


enough to let her know it — No! no! no 
Enter Rowrrr. 


Rowley. Sir Peter, your ſervant, how do you find 
yourſelf to-day ? 


deed. 
Bras. Fm ſorry to wine that----what has hap- | 
pened. ro make you uneaſy ſince yetterday? _ 


Sir Peter. A pretty queitron truly to a married man. 


Rowley. Sure my Lady is not the cauſe! 


Sic Peter. Why has any one told you ſhe was dead? 


Rowley, Foto come, Sir Peter, notwithſtanding 


you ſometimes diſpute and diſagree, 1 am fure you. | 


loye her. 
Sir Peter. Aye, Maſter Rowley; uit the worll of 
it is, chat in all our diſputes and quarrels, the i is ever 


8 I am the fweeteſt tempered man in the world, 
4 SF | a Ser x gin nes = ip; „ 
Rotuley. Indeed, Sir Perer! © — 


Sir Peter. Ves - and then there's 1a S breed 


and the fer ſhe meets at her houſe, encourage her to 
diſobedience; and Maria, my ward, the too preſumes 


and fortune upon that profligate his brother. 
Kobler. You know, Sir Peter, I have often taken 


the ic two young men, tor Charles, my life on't will 


paragraphed in the news- papers. ſhe diſſipates my for- 


Sir Peter. Very bad, Maſter Rowley, very bad in- 


in the —— and continues to thwart and vex mne, 


to have a will of her own, and refuſes the of A I pro- (| 
poſe for her; defigning, I ſuppoſe to beſtow herſelf 


the liberty tc diſfer in opinion with you, in regard to 


otriere þ«., 


and extravagant as Charles now 1s; but at his death 
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retrieve all one day or other.---Their worthy father, 
my once honeured maſter, at his years, was "Full 28 wild 


he did not leave a more benevolent heart to lament | 


his loſs. 


very wrong ;----by their father s will, you know, I be- 
came guardian to theſe young men, which gave me an 


| of my power, by — them an early independence. 
gut for Charles, w 
have inherited, they 55 10 


- your opinion 


1 Obver, is arriv 


| arrived? L thought you” had not expetted bim this 


month. 


* | deen 


ſixteen — Are | fg oy wer 
:eryain us to keep his arrival a ſecret from his nephews ? 


Sir Peter. | You are 


Mr. Rowley, . you are 


opportunity of knowing their different diſpoſitions ; 
but their uacle's Eaſtern liberality ſoon took them out 


hateyer good qualifies he might 
K fince ſquandered away 


with the reſt of No fans -Joſeph, indeed, is - 
pattern for the young 11 f the age---a youth of the © 
nobleſt ſentiments, and ads up to the ſcatiqgents he 


profeſſes. 


Rowley. Well, well; Sir Peter, I. ſhan't oppoſe © 
reſent, though 1 am forry you are 
Charles, as, this may probably be 
iod of his life, for his uncle, Sir 

„ and now in town. 
Sir Peter, What! my old friend, Sir Oliver, is he . 


prejudiced a gail 
the moſt critical 


Rowley. No more wedidy Sir, bur his ras 6 
remarkably 


Sir Peter. 100411 — heugily 


2 He does, Sir, and is determined, unden 
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Sir Peter. Ah! there is no need of it, for Joſeph, 
am ſure is the man.---But hark ye, Rowley, does Sir 
Oliver know that I am married? 1 
Rowley, He does, Sir, and intends ſhortly to ik 
you 1 
dir Peter. What, 25 we vith heath fo « friend 3 mail. 
13 —— But I muſt have him ar my houſe—- 
838 him, Rowley, I'll go and give orders | 
for bis reception (going). We uſed to rail at matrimony | 
"tas ftood firm to his text. But Rowley, | 
Jon't ED the leaſt hint that my wiſe and I dif- 0 
Agrer. for ] would have him think B me) | 
\ har we're 3 be ppy couple. 


muſt be careful not to quarrel | | 
whilft he is here, 12 
. - And fo we met-=bet that will be im- 
poſſible !----Zounds, Rowley, when an old batchelor 4 
marries a young wife, he'Ueſerves----aye, he deferves | 
To- dhe erine carries tie ponſlhmenc along with ic, J 
= eee hi * 
dd wm 6 419 
— 8. c EN E Sir Pera — -| Þ 
Sir PT II. 1 
br Teatk, Lady Peale, L won't bear it. p. 


L. Teazle. Very well. fir Peter, you may bear K 
7 * 24m pleaſe ; bot I know! —— 
* every thing, eme. 

. r Pas, What, hat, midens is there ms reſpeRt <> 
| 2 of a huſband ? 
L. Tedale- . gbd e eee woman & | * 
Faſhion does 4s te 1 bid acer ber ua.” * 

4 
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was bred in the country, I'm no to that: if 
you wanted me to be obedient, you ſhould have adopted 

me, and not married me---I wy you were 2 
} Sir Peter. Aye, there it is----Qons,- madam, 

right have you to run me into all this extravagance? _ 
I.. Teazle. I'm ſure | am not more extravagant than 
a woman of quality ought to be. 
Sir Peter, 'Slife, madam, III have no more ſums 
ſquandered away upon ſuch unmeaning luxuries; you 
have as many flowers in your dreſſing room, as would 
? | turn the Pantheon into a green-houſe; or make a Fete 
i | Champetre at a maſ— 

L. Teazle. Lord, fir Peter, am I to blame that 
flowers don't blow in cold weather; you muſt blame 
dhe climate, and net me I'm ſure, for my part, I wiſh 

it was ſpring all the year round, and that roſes grew 
under. our feet. 

Sir Peter. Zounds, madam, I ſhould not wonder at 
” | your extravagance, if you had been bred to it Had 
0 tage SE you married me? 
I.. Teazle Lord, fir Peter, how com. you be angry * 
- at thoſe little elegant expences ? { 
Sir Peter. Had you any of thoſe little elegant ex- 
17 ought to bd 
ea or my part, I th to 
pleaſed your wife ſhould be Gut of taſte. - 
Sir Peter. Zounds. madam, you had no taſte when 

. married me. 
L. Teaale. Very true, indeed ; and after having 
due married you, I neyer ſhould pretend to taſte again. . 
Sir Peter, Very well, very well, madam ; you. have 
a of entirely forges wha your . vas when I firſt ſaw 


__ . 
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L. Teazle. No, no, I have not; a very diſagreeable * 
fituation it was, or I'm fure I never ſhould have mar- 


ried you. mh & | 
_ * Sir Peter. You 17 the humble ſtate I took you 
from the daughter of a poor country 'ſquire---when 


I came to your father's, I found you fitting at your | 
tambour, in a linen gown, a bunch of keys to your 
ſide, and your hair combed fmoothly over a roll. 
I.. Teazle. Yes, I remember very well;---my daily 

occupations were to overlook the dairy, ſuperintend 
the poultry, make extracts the tamily receipt 
book, and comb iny aunt De 's lap dog. 
Sir Peter. Oh! I am glad to find you have ſo good | 
a recollection. 
I. Teazle. My evening employments were to draw 
patterns for ruffles, which I had not materials to make 
up; play at Pope Joan with the curate; read a ſermon 


to my aunt Deborah, or perhaps be ſtuck up at an old 


ſpinnet to trum my father to ſleep after a fox-chace. 
Sir Peter. Then you was glad to take a ride out 
* behind the burtler, upon the old dock d coach-horſe. | 
I.. Teazle. No, no, I deny the butler and the coach- 
Sir Peter. I ſay you did. This was ycur ſituation- 
"Now, midam, you muſt have your coach, viz-a-viz, 
and three powdered coachmen to walk before your 
chair; and in-Tummer,. two white cats to draw you to 
Kenſington-Gardens; and inſtead of your living in that 
| - hole in the country, I have brought you home here, 
made a woman of fortune of you, a woman of quality 
in ſhort madam, I have made you my wife. * 
L. Feanle, Well; and there is but one thing mort 
you can now do to add to the obligation, and that is 
18 / Sir 2 ger. 
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Sir Peter. To make you my vidow, I ſuppoſe. 
I.. Teazle, Hem Jo nn 
Sir Peter. Very well, madam, very well; Lam 
much vbliged ta you for the 1 
L. Teazle. Why then will you force me to ſay 
ſhocking things to you. But now we have finiſhed 
our morning converſation, I preſume l may go to my 
engagements at Lady Sneerwell's. 
* dir Peter. Lady ↄneerwell !---a precious acquaint- 
d ance you have made with her too, and the ſet that fre- 
t quent her houſe. Such a ſet, merey on us! Many a 
wretch who has been drawn upon a hurdle, has done 
d leſs miſchief than thoſe barterers of forged lies, colners 
ol ſcandal, and clippers of reputation. 
wi I.. Teazie. How can you be ſo ſevere; Tm fre 
they.are all people of faſhion, and very tenacious of 


„ 


n | reputation. 

dj Sir Peter. Yes, ſo tenacious of i it, they'll net allow 
it to any but themſelves. 

ut L. Teazle. | vow; ſir Peter, when I ſay an . 


e. tured thing 1 mean no harm by it, for I take it for 
u granted they'd do the fame by me. | 
Sir Peter. 1hey've made you as bad as any of them. 
i - L. fear. Tes think I bear yy part with a 

| tolerable grace 
Sir Peter. Grace! indeed— 
L. Teaz le. Well, but fir Peter, you know you pro- 
miſed to come. 
Sir Peter. Well, I ſhall juſt call in to look after 
my own character. 
L. Teazle. Then, upon my word, you muſt . 
haſte after me, or you'll be too late. [Exit L. Teazle. 
Sir Peter. I have got much by my intended . 
| Culationp. 
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tulation What a air ſhe has!---what a neck 
and how pleaſingly ſhe ſhews her — 4 my au- 
thovity 1. —. Well, I can't make love me, 
tis ſome pleaſure to teaae her a little, and I think ſhe 
never appears to ſuch advantage, as — IOY 

PEAS to ves and — me. 


SCENE Lady — Houie. 


Eu Lady Srxtawert, CrapTRrEE, Sir BenJaMin, 
Joszen, Mrs. Canvous, and MARIA. 


Lady SuzznwzL I. 


TAY, Ty we'll have it. 

, Aye, aye, the epigram, by all means. | 
Sir Oh! Plague on it, it's mere nonſenſe. | 
| Crabtree. Faith, Ladies, twas excellent for an 


9 
4 * o 


Sir Benjamin. But Ladies, you ſhould be acquainted | 
ith the circumſtances — 
fax laſt week, as Lads Bab Curricle was taking the 
| duft in Hyde Park, in a fort of duodecimo phzton, 
the-defires me to write ſome verſes on her ponies ; upon 
| .mrhich I took out my pocket book, and in a moment 
the following: 
* are never Were 


een tw9 fuck beautiful ponies, 

> Other are clowns, and theſe macarowes ; 
Te give them this title Tm ſure can't be wrong, . 
* Their lags are fo im, and their tails are ſo long. * 
Crabtree. There, Lad 
| whip—and un herſcback too | 
Joſeph. Oh! a very Phoebus mouated 
K 1 muſt have a copy.. . 


2 A: 


You mult know that one | 


ies, — done in the crack of | 
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Eater Lady TIA ZI E. 
L. Sxcerwell, Lady Teazle, how do you da —1 
we ſhall ſee ſir Peter. | 
. Teazle, I believe he will wait on your Lahe 


*: L. Szeerwell. Maria, my love, you look grave; | 
come, you ſhall fit down to piequet with Mr. Surface, 
"ow I take. very little pleaſure in cards—but 
PI do as your lady leaſes. 
L. Teazle. — he ſhould- fit down to cards 
with Maria—l — he would have taken an oppor- 
2 of ſpeaking to me before fir Peter came. Aide. 


Mrs. Candeur. Well, now ru ei 


I. Teazle. What's the mattet, Mrs. C. 
7 Mrs. Candaar. Why. hey ate fo cenforious.they 
won't allow our friend, Miſs Vermilion, to be d- 
ſotne. 
* — Oh. furely the's a pretty woman... 
Crabtrge. V'm glad you think ſo. 

Mrs. A She has 3 charming ich e. 
M I Traztr. Tes, when it is freſh put on. 
- Mrs. Candour. - Well, I'll fwear it's natural, for I've 
ben ir come and go. 

L. Teaaule. Fes, n comes at night, and goes og 
5 — Te, madam, jt 
Sir Benjamin. True, net only 
comes, e Er 
it. 


Aer ider. 
Crab. What, Mrs, Evergreen—foregad, 120 
, Mrs. Candonr.. 


a® 
w 1 


fx and fifty if-the's a day. 
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* 
— think ſhe looks more. 
Sir. Benjamin. Oh, there's no judging by her Jooks, 
unleſt we cbultl ſee her face. 

L. Sncer well. Well, if Mrs. Evergreen does take 
ſome pains to repair che ravages of time, ſhe certainly | 
effects it with great ingenuity, and ſurely that's better 
than the careleſs manner in which the widow Oaker | 
Chalks her — 47 2 
| © Sir * Nay, now. my Lady.Sneerwell, ou 
are too ſeuere upon the widow Come, it is nat. that 


Jing it go. badly: to ber neck, that 
*mended ſtatue, in which the — 2 ſee at once | 
ſhar ud head is modern, though the trunk's antique. | 
| © "Crabire. What do you think of Muls Simper.? 
Sir Bexjanin. Why ſhe has .teeth.. 
L. Teazle. Yes, and upon that account ne vet ſhuts 
. but n always N as ĩt were thus j 
ws ber te:th.) STS gt 
Ones. © Ha, — — OF { 
L. Teal. E 
| 11 in front; 
raws her mouth till it reſembles the apperture of 
a p Bax, and all her words W 4 
ways as it were, thus — 2097 
+; ehe youddimadain A, madam.” ' 
Lee ha, ha, very Il, Lady rens, 
* you de a little ſevere. KY 
N A — Sir P a ſpat ae 
But comes Sir eter to our 
a” ta © IEIT ge Sir: Pra. eo 1 
Sir Par. Ladiexyovr ſeryint—S———mercy wpam 


the\paines ſo ill, but when ſhe has finiſhed her face, ne 
looks like a 
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tne the whole ſer a character dead atevery ſentence, 
3 They won tallow good qualities to any 


—_— nature to our friend Mrs. Purſey. 
2 What! the old fat dowager that was at 


Mrs. Quadrille's laft night. 
Mrs. Candour. Her bulk is ie _ 


when the rakes fuch pains to get rid of it, you ought 
not to refle on her. 


L..Sxeerwell. That's very true, indeed. 
I. Teazle. Les. Pm told the abſolutely lives upon 
acids and ſmall whey, laces herſelf with pullics ;——— 
n y in ſummer, y 7 pans yon 
à little ſquat poney with her hair tur 
up like a drummer, and away ſhe Foes puting rovn 
the ring in a full crot. 

Sir Feter. Mercy on me! this is her own relation ; 
a perſon they dine with twice a week. Ade. 

Mrs. Candour. I vow you ſhan't be ſo ſevere upon 
the do ; forlet rae tell you, great allowances are 
to be for a woman who ſrives to pals for a flirt 


at fix and thi 

L. b furely ſhe's handſome ſtill ; 
and for the weaknefs in her confidering how much 
* by candle-light, tis not to be wondered at. 


5 vw 6 Io WT." 


1 Very true; and for her manner, I 
ery graceful, conſidering ſhe never had any 


= = Hoy 122 mother you know, was a Welch 
'Y Ir T e Aye, ye wee both of 70 wo - 
Sir Benjamin. Aye, ye are too 
| _<harured. 25 * 
Mrs. Candoxr. Well, I never will j in in the tdi - 
. | - cule of a friend; fol tell my couſin , and ye all 
- - know what pretenſions ſhe has Wpbexuty 


% | 
* 


D 7 Crabtree. 


as THE/SCHOOL 


Crabtree. She has the oddeſt countenance—a col- 
| Jection of features from all corners of the globe. 
Sir Beni She has, indeed, an Irifh front. 
Crabtree. ian locks.” . 
Sir Benjamin. Dutch noſe. 
+ Crabtree. Auſtrian lips. 
Sir Benjamin. The complexion of a Spaniard. 
Crabtree. And teeth a la Chinoiſe. 
Sir Renjamin. In ſhort, her face reſembles a table 
drote at Spa, where no two gueſts are of a nation. 


Crabtree. Or a Congreſs at the cloſe of a general | 


war, where every member ſeems to have 2 dFerent 


| intereſt, and the noſe and chin * the me mngan 


lixely to join iſſue. 
Sir 


Benjamin. Ha, ha, he. 


couple of provoking toads. 
Mrs. Candeur. Well, I vow you ſhan't carry the 
laugh ſo—let me tell you that, Mrs. Ogle. 
Sir Peter. Madam, madam, tis impoſſible to ſtop 
thoſe good gentlemens tongues ; but when I tell you, 
Mrs. Candour, that the lady they are ſpeaking of is a 


particular friend of mine, 1 hope you will be ſo good 


as not to undertake her defence. 
L. Sneerwell. Well-faid, Sir Peter, but vo 

cruel ereature, too phlegmatic yourſelf for a * 
too peeviſh to allow it to others. 
Sir Peter. True wit, madam,” is more nearly allied 
to good nature than you are aware of. . 


. Teazle. True, Sir Peter; I believe they are fo 


near a-kin that they can never be united. 
Sir Benjamin.- or rather, madam, ſup 


pole them to 


L. Teazle- 


L. Szneerwell. Ha; ha, — Well, 1* vow you are a 


be man * wife, one Ms 06 a ſees thegt. together.. 


the liberty to kill characters, and run down r 
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L. Teazle. But Sir Peter is ſuch an enemy to ſcandal 
I believe he would. have it put down by Parliament. 

Sir Peter. Foregad. Madam, if they conſidered the 
ſporting with reputations of as much -coriſequence as 
poaching on manors, and paſſed an act for the preſer- 
vation of fame, they would find many would thank 


them for the bill. 


L. Sneerwell, Oh lud!--—Sir Peter would deprive 


us of our privileges. 


Sir Pater. Yes, madam ; and none ſhould then have 


but privileged old maids, and dr/appeinted widows. 

L. — Go, you monſter! 

Mrs. Candour. But ſurely you would not be ſo ſe- 
vere on thoſe who only report what they hear? 

Sir Peter. Yes, madam, I would have law for them 
too; and wherever the drawer of the lie was not to be 
found, the injured party ſhould have a right to come 
on any of the endorſers, - < 

Crabtree, Well, I verily believe there never was a 


ſcandalous ftory without ſome foundation. 


Sir Peter. Nine out of ten are formed on ſome ma- 


lcious invention, or idle repreſentation. 


L. Szeerwell. Come, Ladies, ſhall we fit down to 
cards in the next room? 
nter a SERVANT, who whites Sir Pzrrx. 
Sir Peter. I'll come 3 ſteal away unper- 


ö ceived. [Afde. 


L. Sneerwell. Sir Peter, you're not leaving us. . 
Sir Peter. I beg pardon, Ladies, tis particular bu- 


fineſs, and I muſt— tl leave my character behind 
| ys Sir Peter. 


Sir Benjamin, Well, certainly Lady Teazle, that 
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of -your's | is 2 ſtrange being; I could tell yo 
ſtories of him would make you laugh bearcly. 


he was not your huſband. 
IL. Teante. "I OE Gd ee ws. 


" 
Lord 
fame 


if 
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Josnb. Yau take no pleaſure in this ſociety. 
Maria. How can 1? 15 to raiſe a malicious ſmile 


at the misfortunes and infirmities of thofe who are un- 


| happy, be. a proof of wit and humour, Heaven grant 
me a double portion of dulneſs. l 


| tempt them to ſuch a practice. 


e 
yet be cruel. to me alone ?— 


thus feel ſor others, and 
Is hpe co ba denied the tendered 


| Meants.;- _ + - 


but tha. Charles, that libertine, is ſtill a favoured rival. 
Maria. Ungenerouſiy urged, 


timents are, with to that unfortunate young 
man, be aſſured l not conſider myſelf more bound. 


the regarda—cven .of abrother -- Garng ont. 


a frowa; h all that's honeſt I fwear---(Kneels, and ſees 
| Lady -Teazle. awrring belpnd) 
— 4 wi 
gerd in the world for Lady W * 


rr b 


Maris. 


Jeſapb. And yet, they have no malice in their hearts. N 
Maria. Then it is the more inexcufable, ſince no- 


thing but an ungovernable depravity of heart, cquld | 


packen? 
ö Why will you. perſiſt to perſecute me on a 
rhe o on a which you havelong bace known my ſentt- 


7oſepb Oh, Maris, you yould.not be thus deaf tome, | 
but whatever my ſen- 


to give him up, becauſe his misfortunes have lot him 
. Joſeph. Nay, Maria, you ſhall not leave me with ö 


behind) Ah | Lady Teaale, ah! | 
to Maria) ae br Fer Pa 


= 2 *- Is 


4+ Xx 
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= 
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L. Teazle, What is all this; child ? urea 
ing in the next room (Exit Maria )J—— What is the 
| meaning of all this?—What! did you take her for me? 
Foſeph. Why, you muſt — ſome 
I means ſuſpeRing—-the---great I entertain for 
your Ladyſhip----was----was---threatening---if I did 
not deſiſt, to acquaint Sir Peter and [---I---was juſt 
| reaſoning with her?: 
IL. Teazle. Tou ſeem to have adopted a very tender | 
I method of realoning----pray do you uſually argue on 
|} your knees: 9 
| Foſeph. Why, yeu know ſhe's but a child, and Þ 
1 PE. t a little bombaſt might be uſcful to keep her 
- | filent,----But; my dear 7 — _ 22 you 
I come and give me your opinion of my library 
| L. Teazle. Why, really I begin to think it noe fo 
I proper, and you 21— 
I ther than faſhion dictates. 
Jeſepb. Oh, no more 3-—--a mere Platonic Ciciſbesz 
that every Lady is entitled to. 
I.. Teazle. No further and though Sir. Peter's 
- | — Cos _ _ 


: | To the only revenge in your power 
» 2 Go, you: inſinuating wretch - but we 
1 let us join the company. = = 2 peg 
Fofeph. Tu follow your . 
| Maria ant come to ben anymore of-your dase 
25. A pretty ſituation an I: 
| the wife I halt loſe the heireſs, ar fir intended to. 


| he has 
Sir Oliver. Then he has been juſt half a year on the. 
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make her L adyſhip only the inſtrument in my deſigns 
Maria, but I don't know-how it. is l am be- 
come her ſerious admirer. I begin now to wiſh I had 
not made a 


for it has Ee me into ſo many confounded ro- 
— * I fear al be expoſed at laſt. 


| p | $ C ENE Sir PETER TrazLe's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Orven and Rewizy. 


Sir Oliver. Ha, ha, and fo my old friend 1s marri- 


ed at laſt, eh Rowley. and to a young wife out of 


the country, ha, ha, ha! That he ſhould buff to old }. 


batchelors ſo long, and fink into a huſband at laſt. 
Rowley. - But let me beg of you, fir, not to rally 
hirn 


een married theſe ſeven months. 


ſtool of repentance. Poor Sir Peter! — But you ſay 


he has entirely given up Charles never ſees him, eh. 
His prejudice agalnſt him is aſtoniſhing, | 
ated by a ſuſpicion of a | © 


and I believe is 
connexion between Charles and Lady Teazle, and 


ſuch a report I know has been circulated and kept up, 
Lady Sneerwell, and a ſcandalous party 
who affociate at her houſe; where, as I am convinced, | 
if there is any pA the cafe, m Joſeph is the | 


by means of 


favourite. 


Sir Oliver. Ay, ay, 1 know e are a ſer of miſ-· 
chievous prating goſſips, both male and female, whe |} , 
young fellow } 
of his good name, before he has ſenſe enough to * bs 

tne 


murder characters to kill him, and rob 2 


point of gaming ſo very good a character, 


[Exit Japb. 


the ſubject, for he cannot bear it, though | 


wv hw | OO 
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the value of it. but I am not to be _ g 


againſt my nephew by any ſuch, I promiſe you 
| ——No, no, if Charles has done nothing falſe or 


* 1 ſhall compound for his extravagance, * 
T 1eo1ce, fir, to hear you ſay ſo, and an 


4 woe * find the ſon of my old maſter has one friend 


however. 
Sir Oliver. What! ſhall I forget, Mr. Rowley, 


| when I was at his years myſelf ;----egad, neither my 
brother or I were very prudent youths, and yet, I be- 


— ww www Wy 0 ,. 0 OO 9 „ ry, | 


cÞ w 


1 


e. 


eve you have not ſeen many better men than your old 
maſter was. | 


"Rowley. Ti is that reflection 1 build my hopes on- 


" and my. life on't! Charles will prove deſerving of- your 


kindneſs ut here comes Sir Peter. 
Enter Sir PETER. 
Sir Peter, Where is he? where is Sir Oliver Ab. 


my dear friend I rejoice to fee you !--You are welcome, 


indeed you are welcome,--- -you are welcome to Eng- 
land a thouſand, 


and a thouſand times! 
Sir. Oliver. Thank you, thank, Sir Perer----and 


| am glad to find you fo well, believe me. 


Sir Peter. Ah, Sir Oliver !---It's ſixteen years ſinge 


| laſt we faweach other many a bout we have had 


together 1 in our time! 
Sir Oliver. Aye! I have had my ſhare——Bur 


what, I find you are married—hey old boy !—Well, 


| well, it can'r-be helped, and fo I wiſh you joy with 
1 Dy, | 
Sir Peter. Thank you, thank you—yes Sir Oliver, 
have entered into that happy e. but we won't 
talk of that now. . 
Sir Oliver. That's true, Sir F eter, old friends. 
185 ſhould 


* 
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not begin upon grievances at their firſt x 
no, NO, no. | 
=» Mis > One) RIG 
don't u 
ell fo one of my nephems, 1 fn 


— — 
4s a young 
Sir Peter. Oh, my dear friend, I grieve at 
tment there Charles is, indeed, a fad liber 


tine, hut no matter, Joſeph will make you ample 2 


 mends—every body ſpeaks well of him. 


Sir Oliver. I am very ſorry to hear it; he has toof 
a character to be an honeſt fellow every be 


ſpeaks well of him pſſaw then he has bowed} 


as low to knaves and fools, as tothe honeſt dignity 1 


and virtue. 


Sir Peter. What the plague! are you angry wid 
Joſeph for not making enemies? 


deſerve them. 


Sir Peter. Well, well, ſee him, and you'll be cun 
- Finced how worthy he is—He's a pattern for all the 
ee the age-—He's a man of the noblelt 
1 — — Oh! 
rern 
don't however miſtake me, Sit 
—_— mean to defend Charles's errors; 


| form my j t of either of them, I. 
„tend to make a trial 


Sir Peter. My life on Joſeph's honour. 


. Well, well, give us a bottle of g 


& 


2 


wine e| 


Sir Oliver. Why not, if he has merit enough wh 


plague of his ſentiments----If he| 


their hearts, and my friend 
Rowley and 1 have planned ſomething for ti Par- 


ich 


S 6ut of the — 
my part, I hire to ſee 


| ſpoils the growth of the tree. 


29S 


aL ke the jeſt of your 
* Rowley. Why, Sir, this Mr. 


= S357 £& 


Charles for aſſiſtance-=--frotn the former of whom he 


vl vouring to raiſe a ſum —— 
1 "Io 
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wine, rn and all 


you all our ſchemes. 
Sir Peter. Alonsg—done. | 

Sir Oer. Rad dont, . peter, de | 

againſt your old friend's fon;-----Odds my life, I am 


ſuckers of 3 *tis h | 
—— 


. Be zer m. 


ys SCENE Sir Per2n's Houſe: 


Enter Sir Prom: Sir Olms, ard Rowe. 


— ROT: 
-ELL, well, well foe this man Mk, and then 
3 > 


was a near re- 
lation of their mother's, and formerly an emihent mer- 
chant in Dublin----he failed in trade, and is greatly 
Teduced ; he has applied by letter to Mr. Surface and 


he intends for the uſe of 

Sir Oltver . 
Rowley. Now, Sir, we 
viſit them both, in n the e 
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have informed them he has obtained leave of his credi- 
tors to wait on his friends in perſo 


younger, 
of dif and extravagance, has ſtill, as our im- 
mortal it. A tear for pity, and 4 band 


Por as day for melting _ 
Sir Peter, . What his open hand and purſe, 


you were ſpeaking of ? | 
Rowley. Below, Sir, waiting y. 


n----and in the. | . 
believe me, you'll find one, who, in the midſt | 


r commands---you | 


if he has nothing to give? wot ac is this perſon” 


muſt know, Sir Oliver, this is a y Jew; one who, 


to do him juſtice, has done every thing in his power 


to aſſiſt Charles---who waits Enter @ ſervant) de- 


fire Mr. Moſes to walk up. 
Sir Peter. But hew are you 
—_— Why Sits I. 1 
no pro Ot his deing 
has advanced for Charles, but through the bounty of 
Sir Oliver, 
ma depend on his 
—— comes the honeſt Ifrachte—— 
Euter Mosks. 


[Exit ſervant. 


perſuaded him, there's 


Sir 3 this] is Ms. Moſes,-------Mr. Mofes, this is 
Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliver. 1 underſtand you have nely had great |. 
Charles. 


— wich my n 
Moſes. Tes, Sir Oliver, I have done all I could for 


ſtance. 


ſure he'll ſpeak truth? |] 
ſeveral ſums of money he 


he knows is in town; therefore you 1 
his being faithful to his ntereſt---Oh! 1 


him but he was ruined before he came to me for aſ- 1 


Sir Oliver. That was unlucky truly, for you had 


{ no opportunity of ſhewing your talent. 


Meſes. None at all; I had not the pleaſure of know- | 
ing his Aiſtreſſes, ll he was ſome thouſands worſe 
Than nothing. "oof o 8 


3 


. 


Moſes, but hold —1I had fo 
plague ſhall I be able 
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Sir Oliver. Unfortunate indeed! But! ſuppoſe you 
have done all in your power for him. 

Moſes. Yes, he knows that---This very evening | 


was to have brought him a gentleman from the city, 


who does not know him, and will advance him ſome 
monies. 


Sir Peter. What! 


a perſon that Ch arkes hes never 


| borrowed money of before, lend him Wy in his preſent 


circumſtances. 
Moſes. Yes 
Sir Oliver. What is the gentleman's name? 


Mefes. Mr. Premium, of Crutched Friars, formerly 
a broker. 


Sir Peter. Does he know Mr. Premium? 


Moſes. Not at all. 


Sir Peter. A thought ſtrikes be poſe, Sir 
Oliver you was to viſit him in that character; twill be 
much better than the romantic one of an old relation; 


you will then have an opportnnity of {aging Charles in 
all his glory. * 


Sir Oliver. Egad, I like that idea better than the 


Stanley. 


Kowley. Gentlemen, this is raking Charles rather 
unawares; but Moſes, you underſtand Sir Oliver, and 


4 other, and then [ my viſit ** afterwards as old 


I dare ſay will be fait 


Moſes. You may depend upon me.— This is very | 
near the time I was to have gone. 


Sir Oliver. I'll accompany you as ſoon as you pleaſe, 


rgot one thing—how the 


2 ew? | 
Moſes. There is no need—the principal is a Chriſtian. 
Sir Cw: Is he? I am very ry forry for — - - 
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then again, am I not too ſmartly dreſſed to look like 
a money-lender ? 


rafter if you went in your own Chariot, would it Moſes? 
1 in the leaſt. 


Sir Oliver. Well, but how muſt I talk? There's 
certainly ſame cant of uſury, or mode of treating; 
that I ought to know. 

Sir Peter. As I take it Sir Oliver, the great point 
is to be * * your demands.——Eh ! Moſes ? 

Mofes. Yes, is great point. 

Sir Oliver. III of dab. Pl not be wanting in 
that, eight or ten per cent. on the loan at leaſt. = 

Mes. Oh! | . . 
be —— 


Sir Peter. Not at all—it would not be out of cha. 


pon my 1 Sir — Pre- 


mium I mean---it's a very pretty trade you're learning. 
Sir Oliver. Truly I think ſo, — poo cen | 
- Moſes. Then you know you have not the money 
yourſelf, rr 3 
Sir Qliver. Oh! I borrow it ſor him of a friend -do I? 


Moſes. Yes, and your friend's an unconſcionable „ 


dog: but you can't help dat. 
Sir Oliver. Oh! ay friend's an unconſcionable 
dog---is he ? 
Meet. And then he himſelf has not the monies by 
him, but is forced to fell „ 1 
ir Oliver. 


---well, really, char very Kind Of tim, 


inſtry&ians as we go together. 
Sir Peter. You'll ſcarce have time to wa your 
trade, for Charles lives but hard by. 
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He! forced to, ſall ock at a great loss. 


Sur Oliver. 


Sir Pete. But 3 ye, Moſes, if Sir „ was 


to rail a little at the annuity bill, don [4 7 hank. it 


would have a godd effect? 
en. Very much. 
Rawley. And lament that a young man 5d Now 


come to 2 of — before he has * 10 his 


Myſes. Ape! a great pity. 
Sir Peter. Yes, and abuſe the public for allowing 


merit to a bill, whoſe only object was to reſcye youth 
and inexperience from the rapacious gripe of uſury, 


and to give the young heir an nity of enjoying 
his fartu oped b — 


ge, without being ** by coming into 
poſſeſſion. 


Sir Oliver. 6 thall give me further 


Sir Oliver. Oh! never fear —my tutor appears ſo 


able, that tho Charles lived in the next ftreet, it muſt 
de my own fault if I am not a compleat rogue befare 


I haye turned the corner.  LExeunt Sir Oliver and 
Mojes. 


Sir Peter. 80 Rowley, you would have been par- 


| tial, and given Charles notice of our plot. 


Rewley. No indeed, Sir Peter. 

Sir Peter. Well, I ſee Maria comin 
have ſome talk with her. : | 
Enter MARIA. 


[Exit Rowley. 


So Maria, what is Mr. Surſace come home with you? 


Maria. * Sir, he was engaged: 
Sir Peter, 


„I want to 
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Sir Peter. Maria, I wiſh you were more ſenſible to | 
his excellent qualities. —does not every time you are | 
in his company convince you of the merit of that. | 


amiable young man ? 


, that of all the men who have 


paid me a particu- 
fer than Mr. Surface. 


Sir Peter. Aye, aye, this blindneſs to his merit, pro- 
ceeds from your attachment to that profligate brother 


of his. 
Maria. This is unkiad, you know, at your 


ſome pity for his misfortunes. 


Sir Peter. Ah! you had beſt reſolve to think of him | 
no more, but give your heart and hand to a worthier bs 


Maria. wer to his brother. 


Sir Peter, Have a care, Maria, I have not yet made 
you know what the authority of a guardian is, don't | 


force me to exert it. 
Maria. I know, that for a ſhort time, I am to obey 


you as my father,. but muſt ceaſe to think you ſo, | 


when you would compell me to be miſerable. 


Maria. You know, Sir Peter, I have often told | 


ar attention, there is not one I would not ſooner pre- 


I have forborn to ſee or correſpond with him, as I have 
long been convinced he is unworthy my regard; but 
while my reaſon condemns his vices, Fo heart ſuggeſts } 


[ Exit in tears. | 


Sir Peter. Sure never man was plagued as Iam; 1 


had not been married above three weeks, before her 


father, a hale, hearty man, died, —on purpoſe believe 


to plague me with the care of his daughter: but here 


comes my help · mate, ſhe ſcems in mighty good hu- | 
mour; [ wiſh 1 could teaze her into loving me a little. | 


Enter 
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Enter LADY TEAZLE. 
1 Teazle, What's the matter, Sir Peter? What 
hens you done to Maria? Itis not fair to quarrel : and 


I not by. 


Sir Peter. Ah, Lady Teazle, it is in your power 
to put me into good humour at any time. 

Teazle. Is it? I am glad of it—for I want you 
to be in a monſtrous good humour now; come do be. 
good humoured, and let me have two hundred pounds. 

Sir Peter. What the plague! can't | pie ?d 
us, 


humour without paying for it. but look al 
( Pulls out a Pg x 


and you ſhall want for no 
. Boot.) There, there's two hundred pounds for you, 


| (going 10 kiſs.) now ſeal me a bond for the payment. 


Pt — 1 
ph 11 
=: 


L. Teazle. No, my note of hand will do as 
__ [Giving ber 
Sir Peter. Well, well, I muſt be ſatisfied wi 
that---you ſhan't much longer reproach me for not 
made you a proper ſettlement---I intend ſhort- 
to ſurprize you. 
| * Do you? You can't think, Sir Peter, 
{| how good humour becomes you; now you look juſt 
as you did before I married you. | 
Fair Peter. Do I indeed? 
L Teazle. Don't you remember when you uſed to 


. | walk with me under the elms, and tell me ſtories of 
} what a gallant you were in your youth, and-aſked me 


r | if I could like an old fellow, who could deny me no- 


thing. 


Sir Peter. Aye, and you were ſo attentive and 
obliging to me then. 

L. Teazle. Aye, to be ſure Iwas, and uſed to take 
your part againſt all my * and when 1 
couſin 
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to be my 


ö 


couſin Sophy uſed to laugh at me, for thinking of _ 
father, and all 1 

an 1725 ſtiff, formal old bachelor, I contradicted 4 
hn and I did not think you ſo ugly by any means, + 


and that I dar'd fay, you would make « good fort af 


Sir Peter. That was very kind of you ---Well, and. 
were not miſtaken, you have fond it ſo, have 4 


not you ?---But ſhall we always live thus happy? 


E will own: you are tired firſt. 
Sir Peter. With all my heart. 


ih long, and never, never, never quarrel more. 


ture conteſt be, who ſhall be moſt obliging. 
L .. TFeazh. Aye 


Sir Peter. But, my dear Lady Teazle----my love | 
per- ſor you know, my dear, that in all our diſputes } 


indeed you muſt keep a ſtrict watch over 


and quarrels you always begin firſt. 


you that 
Sir Peter. No, no, - no ſuch Wing 


b if your fly out thus. 
Peter. No, no,---'tis you: 
L. Teazle, No- tis you. 


Sir Peter. Zounds!---I ſay tis you, 


life--juſt what my eouſin Sophy told me. 
nn minx. LI. axle. 


L. Trazle. With all my D 
care how ſoon we leave off EN rene you 1 


L. Teazle. Then we ſhall de as happy as the day 1 


Sir Peter. Never never never - and let our fu- | f 


L. Taazle. No, no, Sir Peter my dear, 'tis always 1 


L. Teazle. Have a care, tek aha ra 1 


L. Teazle. Lord! TL fs ſuch a man in my 
Sir Peter. Your couſin Sophy is a forward, 4 


never had ſuch an offer before. 

for his eſtate was full as good as yours, 3 has 
broke his neck ſince we were marriec. 

1 ungrateful woman; and may 


| I ever try-to befriends with you g ou ſhall have 
na ſeparate maintenance. 


A and I believe the ſtories of you 
not without foundation. 
| you ail for 1 W without a cauſe, I 


be in a paſſion, ſo I'll leave you, and when you come 
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L. Teazle. You are a very great bear, I am ſure, 


to abuſe my relations. 


Sir Peter. But I am well enough ſerved for marry- 


1 fo you---a pert; forward, rural coquette, who had re- 


half the honeſt {quires i in the country. 
L. Teazle. I am fure I was a great fool for marry+ 


1 ing you---a ſtiff, crop, dangling old batchelor, who was 
| uamarried at fifty, becauſe nobody would have him. 


Sir Peter. Tou was very glad to have me- 


L. Teaale. Oh, yes I had - -there was Sir Tivey 
e ſaid would be a better match; 


wie af ©; 
t on me, if 


Sir Peter. Very very well, 


es Ii 


L. Teazle. By all means — 
Sir Peter. Very well, madam, Oh, very well. 


and Charles of you and Charles, 3 
L. Teazle. Take care, Sir Peter; take cue what 


3 Teazle. 2 2 — 
Sir Peter. Aye, zounds! I'll * example of 
myſelf for the benefir of all old batchelors. 
L. Teazle Well, Sir Peter, I ſee you are going to 


properly to your temper, we ſhall be the happieſt 
F couple 


* 
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couple in the world; and never--—-never----quarrel | 
more. Ha, ha, ha. (Exit. | 
- - Sir Peter. What the devil! can't I make her angry 
neither. -I ll after her---zounds---ſhe muſt not preſume 
to keep her -temper.----No, no,----ſhe may break my. | 
2 damn — RIES the ſhan't keep } f 
* 3 2 [ Exit | - 


SCENE « CrarLss's Houſe. 


Enter Txtr, Sir Quiver, and Mos. $ 
_ Trip... This way, .-— "a this way.----Moes, 1 
what's the g gentleman's-name? 1 
Sir Oliver. Mr. Moſes, what!s: my name? 

&s. Mr. Premium 220 
Trap. Oh, Mr. Premium, „ _&w. | 
Sir Oliver. To judge . 
not. irnagint che maſter was ruined.---Sure this was my | . 
drother's houle. | 
Mgſen Yes; Sir,-- Mr. Charles bought 1 of Mr. þ 
Lo ph; with: furniture, pictures, &e. juſt. as the old 
— — in him. 


Sir Oliver. In my * the a 
e Rim, was- more repreh-n6le by half 
. .._ DAver Dnav. 8 - 
Trip. Gentlemen, my maſter is very forry. he has 
company at preſent, and cannot ſee you. | 
Sir Oliver. If he knew wha it is that wanted ta ſee 
him, perhaps he would not have ſent ſuch a meſſage. | 
Trip. Ob! yes, I:told him who it Wal did not 
forget my little Premium, no, na. 
Sir Oloper. Very well, Sir; _ | pray what may 
your nume be * 2 | 


* 


Trip. | 


by. the ſervant, one would | | 


entlemandeſt ĩt Sir Peter, thought it a great piers 2 


. F our time 
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Trip. Trip, Sir, Trip, at your ſervice. 
Sir Oliver. Very well, Mr. Trip,---you have a 1 
ſant ſort of a Ro Pate I gueſs. 
Trip. Promy well---There are four.of u us, who paſs 
enough---Our.wages indeed, are but 
ſmall, and ſometimes a little in arrear - We have byc 
fifty guineas a year, and find our own bags and bouquets. 
Sir Oliver. Bags and bouquers?---haiters-and daſ- 


| rinadoes! 


4 Trip. Oh, Moſes, hark'ye-—did you that lirthy 
1 bill dounted for me? get 
Sir Olver. Wants to raiſe maney too!---Mercy on 


'# me!---He has diſtreſſes, I warrant, like a _Lord, and 
| affects creditors and duns. [Afde, 


F annuity... © 


* 'T was not to be done, indeed, Mr. Trip. * 
2 [Gives the note. 


1 No! why I thought when my friend Bruſh 
| had ſer his mark on it, it was as good as caſh, 
. SF Mofes. No, indeed, it would not do. 3 
Trip. Perhaps you could ger it done by way of 


* 


Sir Oliver. An annuity 3 footman raiſe money 
by annuity !---Well ſaid luxury, egad. 12222 
Mofes. Well, but you muſt inture your place. - 
Trip. Oh! PNll infure my life it you pleaſe. 
Sir Oliver. That's more than I would your neck. 
FER Afide. 
Trio. Well, but I ſhould like to have i 4 
fore this damned regiſtry takes place, one would not 
wiſh to have one's name made public. 
| Moſes. No, certainly but there ;enaching yeu 
could depoſit ? 
Ts * Why, there's none of my maſter's cloaths a 


=—_ 
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2 of his winter tuits, with equity of redemption 
before Chriltmas—or a poft abit on his blue and filver. | 
Now theſe, with a few pair of point ruffles, by way of | 
ſecurity (bell rings) coming, coming, Gentlemen, 
if you'll walk this way, perhaps I may introduce you 
now.-—Moſes, don't forget the annuity—1 Il infure my 
place, my little fellow. . 
Sir ar If = man is the ſhadow of the maſter, 
is the temple of diſſipation indeed. 
_ [ Exexnt Trip, Sir Oliver, and Moſes. 
CnanLEs, CantLess, Sir Tony, and Gentlemen, aif- 1 
covered drinking. e 
5 | Charles. Ha, ha, ha. Fore Heaven you are in 
the right—the degeneracy of the age is aſtoniſhing, 
there are many of our acquaintance who are men of 
wit, genius, and ſpirit, but then they won't drink. 


fall very y ſoon, I believe; but I can give a mortgage on 1 : 


Carles. True, Charles; they fink into the more 1 


ſubſtaatial luxuries of the table, and quite neglect the 
bottle. 
Charles. Right—beſides ſociety ſuffers by it; for, | 
inſtead of the mirth and humour that uſed to mantle ] 
aver a bottle of Burgundy, their converſation is become 
as inſipid as the Spa water they drink, which has all the 
pertneſs of Champaigne, without its ſpirit or flavour. | 
Sir Toby. Bur what will you ſay to thoſe who pre- 


| fer play to the bottle: There's Harry, Dick and | 


Careleſs himſelf, who are under a hazard regimen. | 
Charles. 'Pſha! no ſuch thing—What would you | 
train a herſe for the * keeping him from corn? 
Wet me throw upon a bottle of Burgundy and I 


never loſe, at leaſt J never feel my 11 and that's the 
une thing. 


-* — 


if. Gent. 


* 


< ESE Am. 5 & 


i a man be really in love. 


ſion to you, for if I give her, you muſt roaſt a round 
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1}. Gent. True; beſides, tis wine that determines 


a dozen do a 


Charles. So it is Fill up 


| dozen beauties, and ſhe that floats at the top, is che 


girl that has bewitched you. 
Careleſs. But come, Charles, you have not given 


us your real favourite, 
Charles. Faith I have withheld her only in compaſ- 


of her peers, which is impoſſible (Agbs) on earth. 
Careleſs. We'll toaſt ſome heathen deity, or celeſtial 
goddeſs to match her. 
Charles. Why then bumpers—bumpers all round. 
——here's 3 
1. Gent. Maria — Pfſhaw— give us her me 
Charles. Pſhaw hang her ſir- name, that's too 


| formal to be regiſtered on love's kalender. 


18. Gent, Maria, then-—here's Maria. 
Sir Toby, Maria—come, here's Maria. 
Charles. Come, Sir Toby, have a care; you muſt. 
yu a beauty-ſuperlative. 
Sir Toby. Then I'll give you——Here's — 
Careleſs. Nay, never heſitate But Sir * has 
gat a ſong, that will excuſe him. : 
Omnes. The ſong——The ſong. LU 


ee 
Here's to the maiden of bluſhing fifreen, | 
Now to the widow of fifty; 
Here's to the flaunting extravagant quean, 
8855 And then to the houſe - wife that's * 
Let the toaſt paſs, drink to the laſs, | 
[ warrant ſhe'll find an excuſe for the glaſs. 
Here's 
7 
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Here's to the charmer whoſe dimples we prize, 
Now to the damſel with none fir; * 1 
Here's to the maid with her pair of blue eyes, 
And now to the nymph with but one fir. 
Let the toaft paſs, c. 


Here's to the raid with her boſom of ſnow, | 
Now to her that's as brown as a berry; 4 
Here s to the wife with her face full of woe, 
And now to the damſel that's merry. 
Let the toaſ paſs, c. 


For let them be clumſy, or let them be lim, 1 
Looung or ancient I care not a feather; 
ay Ar a bumper quite up to the brim, 
een let us toaſt them t 
Let the toaſt paſs, &c. 


Tay enters and whiſpers 8 1 
F Charles. Gentlemen, I muſt beg your pardon, 
(iii) I muſt leave you __ buſinef Careleſs take 


the chair: EN 
Careleſs. What! this is ſome wench—bur we won't | C 


| Joſe you for her. | 
& Charles. No, u upon my honour----It is only A Jew = 
and a broker that are come by appointment. — 


Careleſs. A Jew and a broker! we'll have em in- 
= aa Then defire Mr. Moſes to walk i in. 
And little Premium too, Sir, | t 


leſs. Aye, Moſes and Premium. (Exit Trip.) $ 4 
Charles we'll give the raſcals ſome generous Burgundy. | 
Cbarla. No, hang if---wine but draws forth the 

naturahqualicies of a man's beart, and to make them 
drink, would only be to whet their knavery. 


1 
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I Walk in, — 2 4 walk in; Trip echo i 
| down Mr. Premium, fit down; Moſes. Glaſſes Trip; 
| come, Moſes, ll give you a ſentiment... © Here's 
ſucceſs to uſury.” Moſes, ful the genrleman a bumper. 
| Moſes. Here's ſucceſs to uſury | 
_ Careleſs. True, Charles; ul is induſtry, and 
deſerves to ſucceed. 
Sir Oliver. Then here's «All the faccelai it deſerves.” 
| Carelss. Oh, dam me, fir, that won't do; you de- 
4 — 8 toaſt, and ſhall drink 1 it in a pint bumber at 
leai 1 
Majfes. Oh, fir, conſider Mr. Preaiumis a genleman. | 
Carl:/s. And therefore loves gcod wine LC: 
juſtice done to the bott e. Fill Moſes, 2 duart. 
1 Charles Pray, conſider gentlemen, Mr. Premium 
I isa ſtranger. 2 Ann. n 
Sir Oliver. Iain condfies: Lad. 4 
Careleſs. Come along, my bays, if they won t drink 
wah us we'll: not ſtay with them; the dice are in the 
next room Toulll ſettle r Charles, and 


come to us. Wh n . 

Charles. 2 8 Careleſs, you: t be 

| ready, may have occaſion for yo RA 
Careleſs. me bill, n 

the : ame to mm. „ een [Exit with da 0d. 
Moſes. Mr. Premium is a gentleman of-the ſtrictect 
honour and ſecreey, and always: perfonms wut he un- 

dertakes.---Mr.; Premium, thisi13—r—{{{formitly. ) 
. Charles, 'Plhay! hold your: friend. 
Moſes, fir, is a very honeſt fellow; but a the! Now at 
expreſſion I ſhall cut the matter very ſhatt; — 
* ſelloy chat wants ta borro * 
money; 


„ ww” 
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money; and you, as I take it are a prudent old fellow | 
- who has got money to lend I am ſuch a fool as to 
give fifty per cent. rather than go without it; and you 

r Takp an hundred if you 


may proceed to buſineſs without further ceremony, = 
Sir Oliver. Exceeding. frank, upon my word; 1 fee 
you are not a man of I” 1 20% MY 
Charts. No, Set its | 
Sir Oliver, Sir, 1 like you the *** for A | 
| ever you ate miſtaken in one thing; Ihave no money 
to lend, but I believe I could procure you ſome from 


| is he not. Moſes? | 

 _ Moſes. Yes, bot ;you tan't help that. | 
Sir Oliver. And then he has not the money 8 
but muſt fell — —⅜ muſt not he Moſes 3 
= . Moſes. Yes, 1 ou know I always ſpeak 
F che truth, and ſcorn to tell a ly - 


And Sin I muſt pay the difference, Wppoſe—Why 

| E Premium, now that r is not to be 

Sir Ol. We t ur eren. could you 

| ee Not a; mole- hill en but what 

grows in bow-pots out at the windows. 
Sir Oliver. Nor any ſtwele I preſume. 


F 
£76 
©. "yi"; 
1 


7 ed apt 


S + % @ \ $4 aq # 


| few poĩnters and ponies But pray, 
quainted with any of uk are 
Sir Oliver. Jo fop'the uuch 1 Ut. Lo 3 
Cbarlet. Then * have heard that 1 had 17 

6 WH rich | © 


3-3 
can get it. And now we underſtand one another, and | 


a friend; ee eee | 


oy 


F ark: rock: xifealty 6. f 


1 None but live ſtock, and they are Gaps li 5 
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rich old uncle in India, Sir Oliver Surface, from whom | 


TI have the greateſt expectations 
Sir Q/iner. That you hve + meahy dra 
turn out, is 


beard; but hom your expectations wi 

more [I — = you can tell. 

_ : Ghorles, Oh yes, Im told I am a monſtrous fa - 
vourite, and that he intends leaving me every thing. 

Sir Oliver. Indeed! this is the firſt I beg e e it. 

Y Charles, Yes, yes, he int ing me his heir 
jt — he not, Moſes:?: 

Moſes. Oh yes, III take my « 


* of tht. 2 
ade ane. 
e) 


| Charles. Now, ci propoſe, Mr. Premium, j js 
to give you a poſt obiit on my n. e in- 
deed my uncle Noll has been very kind to me, and 
upon my ſoul I ſhall be ſincerely ſorry, to hear any Z 
ching has happened to him. 4 2 
Sir Oliver. Not more than 1 would I afſute you. 4 
- | But the bend. you mention happens to be the worſt ſe- 
f curity you could offer me, for I might live o be. an 
hundred, and never recover the principal. 
|} © Charles. Oh, yes you would, for the moment he 
BY dies, you come upon me for the monex. 
| - Sir Oliver... Then I believe I would-be the moſt un- 
t welcome dun you ever had in your life. 1 
4 Charles., What, you are; * my little Premium, 
we | that my uncle is too good à life. I : 
Sir Oliver. No, indeed I am not; though I have | 
7 heard he's as hale, 3 
years in Chiiſtendam. at | 
i "wks you are miſinformed. No, 00, 
os i pope uncle Oliver? he breaks a pace, The 2. 
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has hurt his conſtitution, and I'm told e al- | 
_ tered of late, that his neareſt relations don't know him. 
Sir Oliver, No? ha, ha, ha; ſo much altered of | 
: Jad; 'that his relations would not know him. Ha, 
ha, ha, that's droll, 
© Charles. What you are pleaſed to hear he's on the 
r ＋ my little — 
Sir Oliver. No, Fam not; 3 —NO, NO, no. | 
Charles. Yes, you we, for it mends your chance. 
Sir Oliver. Burt I am told Sir Oliver is coming 
dye — -n ſome ſay he is actually arrived. 
— Oh, there or are miſinformed again—\ | + 
"Nome ing be is this moment in Bengal, | 
"What! I 5 — know better than you. 
8 . 3 Þ IT: AS ”_ ſay, you muſt know 
better than 0 ave it nn 9 
R ny — He + Moſes? - 
Mojes. Moſt und@@btedly. Fo 
Sir Olfver. Bur, Sir, as 1 nel you want * 
 hurldreds rer is there biet * Jo | 
would difpeſe of? 
Charles. How do mean? 1 
Sir Oliver. For Eh now ; 1 have ** your fa- 
ther left behind him a great quantity of maſſy old plate. | 
Charles. Yes, but that is gone long ago—Woles 
can inform you how, better than I can. 
Sir Oliver. Good lack! all the family race cups, 
* corporation bowls gone: ¶ Made) It was alſo ſup- 
"poſed, that his library was one of the moſt valuable . 
2 =. A TRE ONES NED: | 
Charles. Much too large and W a private 
gentleman; ; for my part, I was always- or a eommuni- 
entive diſpoſition, and thought it a pity to keep" ſo 
much to myſelf. Sir Olrver. 


& * 


0 9 0 


nothing you can diſpoſe of? 
old family pictures. The wade 


0 
6 — 1 


Z mum; what is it to you, if you have your money's 
worth. 


well, I believe a 
nn this. WR 


FP ſolong with the broker—we key waiting for you. 


1 = : 
. 1 
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Sir Oliver, Mercy on me! 8 5 that has run 
in the 2 a, bene be) Ape pray 
how may t 


Charles. * you * . 2 
1 even Metes: can A vou gi 1 
Moſes, No never meddle with . N 
Sir Oliver. The profligate! (ee) At e, 


. Charles. Nothing———unleſs you  haye a 2 
room full of an- 


ceſtors above ſtairs. _ 
Sir Oliver. Why ſure you would not El your r. 


2 . den to the bet bidder. 
r er. ot your great uy fo aunts. _ 
Charles. Hye, and my gr ao and grand- 


mothers. 
Sir Oliver. In never forgive BY this. (Afde) 
in the play, to raiſe money from me on your own fleſh: 


and blood. 
. Gharles. Nay, don't be in a paſſion, my little Pre- 


Sir Over. That's very true as you — 


[466 
iter Cannus, . * 
Carely/i.... Come, Charles, what 4 en; are you 


_ Charks. . Oh! FW in Une, 
we are ta have a ſale above — lem going to { 


a my ancetrs to lire Premium. a i 
WW ern Nen Cercle. 


THE PIUS OL * 


aden. If b 
ioneer. 
a ty tier, Thatdle a hameet a as 


£23108 
* . 


Praiſer, Me want ohe. 
praifet. 


eee, Oh the be the ap = 
Bet bb be ie n re nal; 


* 


f 


* Chartes: * 
You don't $55: to reliſh this 
Sr Mg #langh) Oh, yes P „ly; 


= the: A 1948-1 free N be 2 with 


Sir. Oli 


= vr 21115 


— N ar Ae: 


FN 


. 
SG ts & 


and f Mowas. 


? fir Gi 0e avis, Ein, eg r it, 


2%. 9s, 12; "42A Citi. 210 
] 1 ntlemenf walk im; here th 6 
Seer to the C „gde. 


ee 


dent df 2 ee b el de ur. 


be müctemte N eneſs the) bear to the oig,j&.· 
tiff and awkward Wee and Hke nothing in 
. nature befides. 


- 
Fo 


- Mien ug a2. 6 | 
po phy? GLA yok be ap- | 
* „ 


. rA A 


ö 14 
A r 


— Tur Raz . TExit. 


= LESS AG 317 Ar. 2441 0 1 N ty Sol 1 "I 1 


not; like your 3 
inde- 


„ eaGcWwdlowmoctJo > eGwewikoNn 


All 


Sir Ole, i 


k - 
4 


| men again. el a 


buſineſs- To vour 
——— 


— in —— ou ſhall 
hwie nd common bit af mohog une here's the family . 
I tree, and now you may knock down ey anceſfers with 
their den Eren ow eee 
Sir Over. 


| | — Expert | 2 27 — 


4 ve Hand want ie Ade 2-891 i-- arwd3 


by — got thr cut over hin eye ati the 


ourumbdern captxias, but envelo 
" | mentals, as a General ſhould be, What lay pre. 
- | Premium? ; 

_ Moſes. Mr. Premium would hau 

— Charts. TWhy you ſhali/havechins for ten 
. FER ſure cha cheap enough for 2 daf 


H 
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Sit Over. Aue we Gull erer fer ſuch figures e 


Charles. I have — Mr. — . 


| whata domeſtic man I am: here I it of an evening ſur- 


rounded by Dur 


come let us pracedd to 
-Auckioncer.—. Oh. 


r & 027375 305-2 2 2 2: 
= "The very: what iſhall I. do for 
2 hammer, Charles P an Audionet ir nothirg wich- 


out a hammer. Nour zi: Hane e 
mi. A anime! 0 ug Mund qr lex a. ee, 
- mir to Nobert 


Cv 


- Toues-Coltne/ here'v my g 
Richard 3 a marvelous god 
day---he ſerved in all the Dab 


not drefled out in feathers” 


Nd in vg an 


e A val „ 


5252 
— - %. 4 
* 
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3 _ Heaven deliver me !. his 


: — yok pr Knock down.my . uncle — 

Careleſs. Going, e * 

tes. This 1 is à maiden 00 great | 

we D x 0 gi formidable 
2 delt pictures, and eſteemed a very 


2 


likeneſs. There ſhe ſits, as. a ſhepheri 


great uncle Sir | 
Richard . fr, ; 


eſs feeding her 


flock. Tou ſhall hare: her for-fivepounds ten. oy 5 


EB r *F 27 * 
. her N 


hime 3 
E E 111 tis ct ID 


Water? Buns, quits, dan members of 


25 don't. big. 


and et es van. 
_ thi the ff time thy were ever bovght.o 
Sir Over. That's very extraordinary l 
[ 111 take then at your own price, for * ban of 
Parliament. 
| Charles, Well faid Premium. 


Carel III knock —— BR pounds 
Gelng- ---going-----gone. 
- Charles. Here's a jolly, 'portly fellow, 1 ant 
know what relation he is to the family, but he was 
formerly Mayor of N orwich, let's knock him down at 
eight pounds. 
Sir Oliver. No. I think fn is enough for a das: 
Charles, Come, come, make it guineas, and TY 
Urow you the two Aldermen into the bargain. | 
Sir Oliver. They are mine. 
Charles, Careleſs, knock down the Mayor — 
Aldermen. | 
Careleſs. Gun 
Charles. But hang it, we ſhall be all day at this 
of rate; come, come, give me three hundred pounds, 

; | and take all on this fide the room in a lump.---— 

1 And that will be the beſt way. DIP 
| Sir Oliver. Well, well, any thing to accommodate 
you; they are mine.—But there 1s r e 
* have 4 — 

Careleſs. W that * in. fellow our 
2 looking 
nh Sir Oliver. Yes, Sir, tis that I mean but l dong 
al think him ſo ill-looking a fellow by any means. 
Carles. That's the picture of my uncle Qliver— ? 
A before” he went abroad it was done, | wood is eſteemed 'a 2 

very grgat likeneſs. Careleſs. 
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eres. — 


ſtern looking 


rogues I ever beheld; he has an uofor+ 
| givig eye, and a damn'd diſioheriting — — 
Dont you think ſo, little Premium? 


reſt of the lumber. 
* ChaiJes: No häng it, the old g 


Lhave a room 


Sir Oliver. The rogueꝰs mp 


W 


hom taken a fancy ta that 


 Charkess I am ſarry 


Dot — hrs of the family? 


Look, Sir, I am a ſtrange fort of a fellow, and when 
I tada whim id my head F don't value money) DR 

give yeu as much for that as for all the reſt. 

cab Praythee don't: be — tell 


Sir: liver. Hos like his father the 
not 


it before, hut I think I never ſaw ſo ſtrong 


- par fam d en? nh 
bares. Why this bill is for ** hundred 
5 8 yl lapox ler Sir Oliver go, then: 
— Charts. Jou, once 


a. 
nion you will never be friends, for he is one of the maſt 


Sir Oliver. Upon my foul, I do not, Yr; I think | 
it as honeſt a looking face as any in the room, dead or | 
3 — 5 


ng bes Keen | 
very good to me, and Fl ep his pifure as ian 


picture. | 
1 for it. duſter Broker, Carpal. 
7 certainly —— What the devil, e * 


Sir Obkver. I forgive him Sr thing. C Abdt) | 


you I won's part with itz and there's au end ont. 
dog is I did 


A teſeinblance. (Afide) Well, ws here's a — 


of tif nau | | 
c-Si vcr. "Fo: never mind — | 
— e er ten en 

3 . 3 T3331 Cre | 


after 411 1 
fongiut him every thing. (Aide but Sir, I have lame | 


41 Ru” we” 


| for I aſſure you. moſt of en have 


Charles. 


Om ea QC Co 


5 


e 


2 


ſo honeſt afellow.— But Careleſs, into thecompany; 


S Co "Well ſrt your bases, and inakemhap. 


FOR SCANDAL, - 
(prefſes it) you are a damn'd honeſt fellow, Charles 


Land! 1 9 


2 Bur hark'ye,  Pronium, pot provide god 


lodgin for theſe 
Sir WW -_ for em a or two. 


let it be a 


. Charles. And pray 


— | 
their own carr1 


ages. 
Sir Oliver. I will for all but Oliver. 
- Charles. For all but the honeſt little Nabob. 
Sir Oliver. You are fixed on that. | 


Peremtorily. 
Sir Oliver. Ab the dear extravagant ˙—·˙* 
Good day, Sir. Come. Moſes. Now let me ſee 


Brokers. 
- Charkes. I wonder where Moſes got acquainted with 


: - Trac, «ad paying chem would webe 
chem. FY 


4 


* . 
vers 
| < 
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and genalemen, I-ani:your very miuch ab i ade 
3 ſervant. (bowing 10 = = 
Enter RowLev. 
Ab. aid Reyley, you are. Juſt. coime!in time to cake 
leave of your old. intanre. 
RowleporYes, far, | ardthey weir (oing,--But iow 
can;rouzexpreſs ſuch ſpirius under all yur dur misfortunes? |] 
Charlet. That's the. tauſe, M Rowley; my 
misfortunes are ſo dn that I can't afford to part with 
my ſpirits. 2d Er W lie] wang ow | 
Nowe. And: can xo really N of 0 an- 
ceſtors with to muchnmeancern? 
_ © Charles. Unconcern! what, Shay are * 
| prized mtl am not more ſorrowful at loſing the com- 
party:ob ſo many worthy friends. It is very diſtreſſing 


—— ü ſce they never mode a muſcle, 
un che devil thould 12 7 \ | 


the now WY 3 
| Rowley. Ah, dear Charles !- - 
£ — Dur: comer? Ive ee — 3 
gake>this but get it 5 carry an 
W ren pant Stanley. on we ſhall have BB 
fomidbbdy! call chat/havkitftcr righr'ta it. 1 
»" Rawls. 0: Ab, Sir I iſe you would-remember the 
" proverin. jms . Ia U CT fit»! D 220d 4% 2. e 
Charles. be ut bufar Sure you are 'gewerous-: To: : 
Why blood hog; bar juſtice is an old. lame, 
hobbling beldame, can't > _ 0 Wee 1 


8 watly: for the doul-of e. | 
uk ley: Do, dear Sir, refl«ct. E js 
0 Amt d E=aS:vou Sn 


hie l härte, by Heavers Fil gier—. 0 damm por mo. 
it vrt la way tb old Sranley with cke Money 
iA. 2 r D:vk.ld e 21. U 5 kanne 


* 138 cud =; * 


* 


i 8 


4 443 Fon OE id 


| * * — Ne r 


ws de you dat, 


bulinefs—Ob, Mr. Rowley, in my time ſervants were 
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7 7,1 © aſh n Sit Oxvvex and Mobs: 5.2: --- 
An! Well Sir, I think; za Sir Petar mic you 


| have ſeen Mr, :Charlet in atl-his glory tis great Pity 


he ſo extravagant. 
Sir Oliver. True, but he would not ſell my picture. 
Moſes. And loves wine and yy ſo W, H. 
Sir Oliver. yt he would got ſell m icture.— 
Moſes. 25 8 es 16 deep. e 
Sir Oliver. But he wound not cl wp piekvre.— — 
Oh, here comes Rowley: OT Af 
Enter 3 . Od | 
I * Well, Sir, 1 find yuu have made a purchaſe. 
| Tes, our n nne 


„3 o 


-Rowley. ' And ke has. e eee 1 
you'an hundred pounds of the purchaſe but 
under your fictitious character ot old Stanley. 1a | 
— os and to tiofiers dancing attendance, who, Lknow 
Fax ran] and the two hundred Pn 
88 
PX p/n — Well, well, Fil pay his edn et his 
benevolence Wo+—But now Em na more a broker,.and 
1 me t elder brother as old 


2 


1 
r 101 fi. "Enter Thaw. BJ 
* Trip. | Gentle m ſorry 12 was not 10 10 


rg Bebe Moſes. I Exit with Moſes, . 


Sir Oliver. There's a-fellow,: now—Willyarbe- 
Revs it, that puppy intercepted the Jew'on our caming, 


und 5 to raiſe mogey before he got to his maſter. 


Iderd! 
5 E wk. And t 


hey are campo ahanduity 


"I content 
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content with the follies of their maſters, when they were . 
wore 2 little threadbare; _——— 


like their birch-day cloaths with their gloſs on. 


[E al 
8 c E N E i n SURFACE. 
Enter Joszrn and a siuvanr. 
Jose. 


O letter from Lady Teal. | 
Servant. No, 
+ = 268... -- RAR" YER | - 
| come—l Sir Peter does not ſuſpet me——but 


Charles's diſſipation and x £55 il [A 


EXTraVagance. 
in my favour (knocking at the door )J—lee | 
"Servant. *'Tis Lady Teazle, fir; but ſhe always 
orders her chair to the milliner's in the next ftreet. 
| Foſepb. Then draw that fereen-—my oppoſite neigh» | 
bour is a maiden Lady of ſs curiqus a temper- 
need not wait. (Exit "fervant)----My Lady Teazle, | 
I m afraid begins to ſuſpect my attachment to ; 
but ſhe muſt not A 
bave her more in u power. rhe 
Enter Lady Tzazls. r 
1. Teg What, ſentiment in ſoliloquy !---Have | 
: very impatient: now? Way, you Jook io 4 
e e you I came as ſoon as 1 could. 2 
- Tofeph. aa i. e — * 
conſtancy--a very unſaſhionable cuſtom among | 
L.-Feaz/e. - Nay; now you wrong me; — _ 
you'd pity me if 1 knew my firuation+--(both t) - 
Sir Peter grow , and fo ill natured, there's | 


end So hi F* _ then, to * me wick 
| Cha . 


* 


vinced how groundlef: 
| haying — 


| out wit him.——You owe it co the natural —— 


Nd 
be deceived in you, and you qught to be fr 
to his diſcernment. 


FOR SCANDAL. 2 
222. Im glad my ſcandalous friends ker up | 
that report. 
L. Teaale For my part, 


1 with Sir peter — I:t 


| Maria marry him—Wou'dn't-you Mr. Surface? 


Joſeph. ( dfide.) Indeed I. would not.— Oh, to be 
ſure; and then my dear Lady Teazle would becon- 
groundleſs her Pens were, of my 


t of the Glly g3 S 
— 2 WS 5 


L. Yeazle. 


has —— malicious ſtories about me--and what's 


all roo without the leaſt foundation. 
Ah there's the miſchief ; for when a fcan- 


vey = 


EZ Cerainly 3 * a CE WE — 
and withdraws his confidence from Sr wife, 
a part of her duty to endeavour to 


ſex. 


old never 


b 8 
in com- 


L. Taaale. This is the neweſt doctrine. " 
Foſeph. Very wholeſome, believe me. I * 
L. Teazle. Ten the only way to prevent his ar 


I. Paciong, is 28 cauſe or t 


I. Feazle. But then che conſciouſneſs of my inno- 


* 


» 3 
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nb. Ah, my dear lady. Teazle,: s that con- 
. of your innocence that ruins you. — What 
is ĩt — you you impruden 
careleſs of the cenſures of the world? The conſciouſ- 
3 innocence——Whatis it makes you regard. 
and zaattentꝭve to your-hufband's — 
way, the — of your ä 
dear Lady Teazel, if yow coult only de prevailed 1 
en to make a trifling faux 
you would 
L. HITS Do yourrhi 


hs nun gs 


gg you! han nay 
IDO TOUT 25 


N x on : = 5 
eden it, — Your cafe at 


reſembles that of u perſon in 


| —— — > LEO — 
70. Your underflanding -O. es 


I mould 


ven to any thing 


| war is Wrong 
E S ee N 
Don't yoUthink you Ny. us Welt le,ẽẽE,p 


L. Saen. 


on A reindin;! 07 

| LE: Teal. ker ae eee aft u bag 1 
: „ and if F ſhould: be brüdght to 
it would be SIE Sir . ill treat- 


Meut of 4 + than 7s m 
joan fire Os 5 rg wine £ * 


a E: 


©» 7 a 


Foſepb. Thes by: NMB * u õr hy- 


(kneeting, @ Jer vant Enters . 40 yoy want. Jou 
Sroundred 3" aig 


* 
* . 7 


4 
s 
* 


42 2 
we 


t in yolr conduct, and | 


e how 


preſent, 


your-as | | 
derftandi::g ox!d be convinced. © Heaven forkid that | 


honoar nut of the queſtion? . (both riſe) "Os 
Tejeph. 


Ah, 1 Lady 'Teale; the eee of | 
begin 0 Hel 


ble pee. 1 


| eser, 13 


— are cee? dans ot we: muck | / 
— Why, indeed if my dnderitaading could * 


wy | 


a.  F- 
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I beg pardon, — — rol | 
not che Noſe Sit — ſhould come. up. — 


n | 
L. Feazle. ; Sit Peter! Oh. rab is 
1 Hide me ſomewhere, good Mr, Logic. 

| Joſeph. ., Here,:here, behind this ſcreen 75 
| po er now reach me a book. e 


"om 


-, :... GE. 


Sir Peter, he. is, ver improving - 
£2 ſelf—Mr. Sure, Me ure. 9 7 = 4+, 

m.. ): Oh, Sir eter! -—-[ re- 
1 Wl ON — + ape a ſleepy book here 
[ am vaſtly glad to ſee you I thank y ou for this call: 2 

II believe you have not been here Cock I finiſhed my 
| library. — books, you know, are the caly abi 

| lams coxcomb, in. | a | 
„Sir Peter. Very pretty, indeed,----why.cven Jour, = 


t fereen' is a ſource of knowIedge-—bung 


9 A. wick 
ll 2 


0 5 * 


5 


ED ö bad, any Se ode 125 
Jeſepb. Yes, or to hide any SEE they ha 4 
Sir: Peter. But,. my. ee 5 to hays 
private talk with vou. 2 rbng , b | 
-Zoſeph., Tou need nog wait. Lal er | 
wo 1 — 4 Prax. ix — e My. dean 
= . impart to you ſome o my diſtreſſeg.— 
| In ſhart, Lady 1 eazle's. behgyjour of late has. given ; 
me ver a5 17 12 not only ov nn 
deſtrays my 
* 1333 has formed an at 2 


tachmest ell 
. * am unhappy to- en 
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Sir Peter. Yes, and detiveen you and me, I believe. 
I have diſcovered the — I 
b You alarm me exceedingly. q 
Sir Peter. Ibo you would ſympathize with me. = 
3 Believe me, Sir Peter, ſuch a diſcovery | 
would affect as much as it does du. 
« Sir Peter. What a happineſs to have a friend we 
. even with our family ſecrets. i | 
gueſs who iis? 
7705. 1 havn't the moſt diſtant idea. —iIt cart be 8 
Sir Benjamin Backbire. 
Sir Fur. No, no, What do ybü think of Charles? p 
_ My brother *1mpalſible —.-I can t think he 
de of fuch baſcneſs and ingratitude. 2 
Sir Peter. Ah, the $ of your own mind N 
4 makes you flow to believe fuch E 
E PE + Very true, Sir Peter. ——The man who# 
tous of his own 


— wy 
r — 
| = 7 


. 2 frogs ar] as gra a 
Mx, and who ws beought up ade ty gf anc 
| ide —y— advice. - 1 
r REnow, Sir Peter, - he may be weh | 
5 Ei ir be by ———— — 

I renounce him, Fdifcdam him. För the ma Who! | 
cat: break through thelaws of „and ſeduee 
* wife or daughter" of his ng; ere do de 
K — e Sir Nr. ; 


* 


. 


make ballads on me. 


nour, oppoſed againſt the flattery 


| drafts of two deeds for your peruſal, and ſhe mall 
find, if I was to die, that I have not been inattentiye 
to her welfare while living. By the one, ſhe will en- 


% oh ow 


SS | 


ie mayn't corrupt my pupil. 


NS Kn 
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 Sir-Peter. - And yet, Joſeph, if I was to make it 
public, I ſhould only be ſneered and laughed at. 
Joſeph. Why, that's very true No, no, you 


„ public, le would talk. 


Sir Peter. Talk. 1 d ſay it was all my own 


fault; an old doating batchelor to marry a young giddy” 


girl. They'd paragragh me in the _— and 


Jeſcpb. And yet, Sir Peter. I can t think that my 
Teazle's honou r. 
Sir Peter. Ah, my 


good friend, what's her ho- 
of a handſome 
But Joſeph, ſhe has been upbraid- 


young fellow. 


ing me of late, that I des not made her a ſettlement ; 
and I think, in our laſt quarrel, ſhe told me ſhe 


ſhould not be very ſorry if I was dead. Now I have 


joy eight hundred pounds a year during my life; and 
by the other, the bulk of my fortune afrer my death. 
acbb. This eonduct is truly generous. — wiſh 


Sir Peter. But, I would not have her as yer 4 


— with the leaſt mark of my affection. 


Foſeph. Nor if you could help ir. 

Sir Peter. And now [ have unburthened myſelf to 

you, let us talk over your affair with Maria. ; 
feph.- Not a ſyllable upon the ſubject now, 

(alarmed) Some other time; I am too much affected 

by -your affairs to think of my own. For the man 


1 whe can think of his ewn happineſs, while his friend 


is in diſtieſs, deſerves to be hunted as a monſter to ſo- 
ca. | I - 


* 
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: Sir Peter. I am fore of your affection for her. 
" ob. — te Por 
et 


h you are ſo averſe to Lady 


ö Tens: 


Nueva. Your brother, fir, 1 
to a Gentleman; | he ſays he knows you are at home, $ 
. and he muſt ſee you. 
I'm not at 1 
ah Yes, yes, you ſhall be at home. 
| (after /owe dee _ 


is my, nd do | 
oy Lady Tele 


got 
1 devil ! here has been 
2 at. 


nique 0 be — ä 
2 Hark ye, is» REC 
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upon me de and bei 
you were com and having ſome character to lo 
the fliped bebin the ſereen. 
ir Peter. A French — 22 
D 
Joſeph. Oh, nag oo Take a= 
HR eds i 7 
Sir | 0 
= upon it. 


5 
Sir Peter. Well, well, it will be no farcher— 
but—where ſhall I hide myſelf. 

Joſeph. Here, here, rs PT * 
may over hear every word. 
L. Tease. Can 1 ſteal away. Peepin 
57 Huſh! huſh! don't ſtir. 

ir Peter. Joſep h, tax him home. be 

In, ar 
rele. Can't you lock the cloſet door? 
5 = - . e e diſcovered. | 
eter. Jo on't ſpare hum. 
| For Heaven's ſake lie cloſe— A pretty fitu- 

FP. Ay, to part man and wife in this manner. , 
| FTA.) 
Sir Peter. You're fare the ede French Millie * 


won't blab. 
Emer CnanLss. 
Charles. Why, how now, brother, — 
nied you, they faid you were r 
have you had a Jew wench with you? | 
Charles. But where's Sir Peter? i thought he was 


| 3 with you. 
| Joſeph 


1 


85 
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| 5. He was, brother; but hearing you was- 
YA <q he left the houſe. 
EF Charles What, was the old fellow afraid I wanted 
to borrow money of him "8-1 
Joſeph, Borrow! no brather ; but I'm forry to hear | 
you have given that worthy man cauſe 
ealineſls, _ 1 
. es. Yes, | am told I do that to a great many | 
men-----But how do you mean brother? | 
Why he chi 


on 
Charles. 


Lady Teazle, . 
Who, I alienate the affedtions of Lady 
Tee pon 


for great un- 3 


you have endavoured to 4 


y word he accuſes me very unjuſtly. | ; 


What has the Fx gentleman found out that he has | 
got a young wife, or what is worſe, has the Lady found F 


out that ſhe has got an old huſband. 
Type For „ brother, 
3 true, 1 did once ſuſpect her Ladyſhip | 
had a partiality for me,. but upon my ſoul, I never 
gave her the leaſt encquragement, for, you know my I 
— was to Maria. 12 
Joſenb. This will make Sir Peter l happy 


not have been baſe enough 


ver deliberately do a diſhonourable action; but if a 
pretty woman ſhould purpoſely throw herſelf in my | 
way, and as that pretty woman ſhould happen ta be 

8 to be her farther, —— bh 
oſeph. What then? 


 Foſepb. Oh fie, brother---The man who can jeſt | 
Charles. 


8 if ſhe had a partiality for you, ſure you wavy | | 
Charles, Why, look ye, Joſeph, 1 hope 1 ſhall ne- 


Charles. Why then, I believe 1 woe. chere Sj 


| hanifoanc glances, K N d Qfif- 


eb No, no. (Stepping bim.) 4 
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* . Charles. Oh, that's very trut, au were goin 
obſerve. But Jaſeph, do you kiiow that Lam ſur- 
prized at your ſuſpecting me with 1 1 
thought you was- always dhe faſvilties N 
Jen. Mel: 7 8 . 
. Charles. Why yes, I have ſeen yoorexchange-fuch 


*Pſhaw:! * oo »{ 67 ww v0 


3 e 


Charles. Leu. 1 hows and. dee | 


when i came in; here, and caught 

| Foſeph. I muſt ſtop him (Ade) . 
Sir Peter has over- heart every vr 

{* Charles. , Sir Peter! here ae he 

cloſet Fotegad Tl: have him U o 


Charles. I will Sir Peter I mm CR. 
(Enter Sir Peter.) What, my old — of 
| quiſitor, and take cridence innog. : Ht 
* Sir Peter. Give me your hand. 1 own, my dear 

| boy, E have . — but yo muſt 
dot be ————— 
cin of you as lang Alive format Toycyheard. * >: 
| Charies. Then us well you did nor hear nor. Is, 

it not. Joſeph ? omni lie) il ble ft nn 9 
Su Peter. What yen would Rave reconed o he. 
| ſeph, would yen? n en ni ec iel 


29 { yg. \ TiC 


" As  (Whifeerng Toyo )-oLdy Steve fir 


= is juſt coming up, and ſays ſhe muſt fee ou. 


Foſeph. Gentlemen, L auiſt beg your phrdon, I have 
company — * ine lee tomondüdct 
you-down ſt aits. . R 4a SIE is i Char, 


* 
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. Charies. No, no, ſpeak to- to em in another room; 1 | 
baye nor ſeen Sir Peter * 
3 | Wall, vu fend and 
ee 
Sir — Ah, S Tz 
/ allaciace more with your brother, wn Ive 1 
| .. —— 1 young man of | 
there norking in the world 


l, he's too moral by half, and fo appre- 
ae naine, that E dare fay, be would 
as foon let a prieſt into his houſe as awench. - 

Sir Peter. Na, no, you accuſe him 


— Gaia not a — he is no faint. 


i = HARRY 
hr Pure. 3 — Ave 1 
-x Hark'ye; 
_ Sie Fuer, Gal ll ane bocren with Je- 
1 
x he had 2 
Charles. Who, *Juſeph !: 


Sir Peter, Yes, alice French Milliner (taker im | | 
2 aud the beſt of the joke is, ſhe is now in VB 


EE ed nd 2 wy ao 1" Oo wm, wow 


ve her out. 


FA 
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Sir Peter. No, 89, 00, 0%. 3 N Lita 

Charles, Yes. a. ae Sc 
Sir Peter. No. 


| Charles, . ed 
1 Bu rn 6p 6 — falls, at the. 

1 1 r 5 

Charles,” Lady Teazle, by all chat's 3 

Sir Peter. Lady Teaale, yall that's horrible! 

Charles. Sir Peter, this is the ſmarteſt French mil 
ner 1 ever ſaw. But pray what's the meaning of all 

4 = You ſeem to 0 have hoop. oye p oi 
| Err 


5 


N | 7 
trate?--»-Morality ＋ — — 


. | make nothing of it, 1 


3 — good folk, and ſp H. vou. 
by man ſo 


Sir Peter, notwithſtanding appearances as 
. 2 „ mani 


| were coming--- 
: id before---knowing = jealouſy of your 
— | temper---ſhe-——tay Lady Teazle-——1iay---weat. behind . 


T'H £ $EAdVOL 


the n. is x Cullcard'clear -account of 
the whole affair. 
Sir Peter. A very clear account wuly! 


Peter. 


Sir Peter. What the devil! Nu; t you think it 


worth your while to in the lie. 


L. Teazle. There's t not one word of truth in what 
„that Gentleman has-been ſaying. 


2 Zounds, madam, you won't ruin me. 
— 
rn ſpeak for 


myſelf. 


Sir Peter. | Aye, aye, - 41 ber alone---ſhe'l make 


a berter ſto 


it than you did. 
IL. 


I came here with no intention of liſten- 
mg to his addrefits to Maria, and even ignorant of 
his pretenſions; but ſeduced by his infidious arts, at 
leaſt to liſten · to his addreſſes, if not to ſacrifice his 
1 as well _ 174 D to his unwarrantable de- 


deed. 4 
Foſeph. What! is the e * 


Sir Peter, I cannot expect you will credit me; e. 
the tenderneſs you expreſſed ſor me, when I am cer-/ 
tain you did not know I was within , has pe- 
netrated fo deep into my ſoul; that could I have: 
eſeaped the mortification — this diſcovery, my future 
fe ſhould have convinced you of my ſincere repen- 

tunce. As for that {moth rongued. hypoerite, = 1 


wore. . 0 


and 1 de | 
r the truth of every word of 


I. Teazle. ( ann) For not one ſyllable, Sir 


Stand out of the” way; Mr. Hypocrite, 


Sir Peter. Now I believe the with 18 coming i in- ts 


| « 
L. Teazle.. No, ſir, ſhe has recovered her ſenſes. 


Al 
11 
11 
b 
[ 


9 ſentiments. 
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| would have ſeduced the wife Be 


friend, while.he pretended an x for 
_— | his ward, I now view — in ſo def; 
I that I ſhall never again reſ myſelf for having 
ened to his addreſſes. Exit. 
Jeſepb. Sir — all chis---- 
Heaven is my wi 
* Peter. That you are a villain and fo ru leave 


r 
1 17%. Nay, Sir Peter, you muſt not leave me 
1 Tie man who ſhuts his ears againſt conviction 


Sir Peter. Oh, damn your ſentiments---damn your 
(Exit. TFoſeph . 


End of the Founrn Acr. 


ACT v. 


SCE N E Joszen Surract's Apartments. 
Euter J OSEPH aud 4 SERVANT. 
Jose. 
R. Stanley !.--why ſhould you think I would fas 
ä you know well encngh he comes 


| iatreacing for ſomething. 


| _ Servant. They let him in before I knew of it ; and 
| * 1 is with him. 
| Pſhaw, you blockhead; I am fo diſtrafted 
4 own misfortunes, I am not in a humour to 
= any one but ſhew the fellow up. | Exit 
„ Sure farrune never played a man of my po- 
| 5 character ruined with Sir 
mm” 2 — Maris en In! in a 


pretty hu- 
mour to liſten to relations trul ---I ſhav'r be 
be wh o beſtom en a benevolent on old 


— 


1 


. 
wm comes; I'll retire, - and endea- 
Chatity in my face however. * | 
+ Enter Sir OL RR and ROwWwI ITW. ' 


vaur to. . 


Sir Oliver, . What, does he avoid us? That was | 


kin, was it not? 


Kano. Fes, fir; 3 


bear the ſight of a poor relatien, I ſhould have come 
firſt co break the matter to him. 


* a 


Sir Oliver. A plague of his OR I diols he 


vag. o thinking. 3 


whom Sir Peter extols as 2 man of a moſt benevolent 1 


Keule. Yes, he had: 25 1 e Wen- | 


lepcc as any man in the kingdom, though he is not ſo 
ſenſual as to indulge himſelf in the exerciſe of it. 


Sir Oliver. Yet he has a firing of ſentiments, I | | 


ſuppoſe, at his fingers end. 


Rowley. And his favourite one is, that charity be- bs 


gins at bum. 


Sir Oliver Art his, 1 preſume, is of that dome- F 


_ Ric ſort, which never ſtirs abroad at all. 
— Well, fir, Vil leave ydu to introduce 
telt al old Stanley; I muſt be here * ta al 


nounce you in your real character.. 3 
baden Tiue, raged afterwards meet me 
at Sir Peter's. 1 £8 | 

bauen Wicthaur g moment. [Exit Rowley. $ 
«.SwAbuer, Here he comes-—-l don't liko.chercoim- 
re ai abate + i hidden is en Jeb ft | 
 Aaber"Jornrn. M4 Fes -. 8 * | 
2: Jen Sir; your moſt obedient; 1 g pardon for 
kerpipg ou 4 mdibent·— Nit. Stanley, 1 reſume.” | 
" 7 Gude. Rt wur ſoreier, fir 


Jeepb. Frar be ſeated Mr, Stanley, S ou; | 
Wd. '$75 2 2 Sir Ouvber. 


5 


| mall ele; L „Ven 
F} . — Six: Oliver was here, 1 
. Would have & friends. 7 2502 gr. 


. think, Mr. Stanley you was nearly T 
Sr Oliver. 1 as, fir, fo nearly, that my qveſent 
Flle would hor. preſume to troudie you tow. - 22d 


with the wealthy; I am ſure I wiſh I was of chat um- 


Pp 


| bet, chat it was in my PO 5 afford yu eden 


4 dh bim, believe e. 
| old. :Tgcommend me. Bur F imagined his bounty . 


| been ſpread abroad that he has been very bountiful to 
me, but withodt che leaſt foundation, 3 


5 _ fir, no 
| 7 — reecire me ttiſſing preſents 


4 : * L v FP * 
r 
F. fy, "RE. 2 —_— 
"© 4 
_ kg OY 4 d : ' 
© *% 


ed 
hough I have not the * your 
very glad to'ſce — Ibok fo well. 
ro 
Ons * 


monious by h half. 


2 * am 


R (e! 


_pbverty.l fear may do diſeredit to her wealthy chiidren, 


22 Joſeph. Ah, fr; don't. mention chat For the man 
"who is in diſtreſs has ever a right to claim kindred 


Foſepb. K mas, you ſhould'not want an ad- 


Sit Glue. I dhouldr not wed: vile; my diftreſies 


had. enabled you to de. the agent of hs chatities 
Joſeph. Ah, fir, you are miſtaken; avarice, 40g 


e Mr; Stanley is the vice of age; to be fure it has 


choſe to contratlicd the-report. 24: =: _ © 
Sir Oliver. And has he never n you bullion, 
22. OF: pagan Pagel f ad 


fach th J have in- | 
2 We as 
it a radars and Iman crackers: waere, 
Fir Of 21. Se 3.55445 ef WAS bo 
8 G. There's gratitude for tvelve thouſand 
pounds! 
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2 (A..) . Shawls, avadavats, - and Indian 


Jeb. Then, there Stanley 
one would ſcarce belli hg. 1 Mr. 1 

— nan. what I have done for tha 
| ot I for one. (4 | | 
I 2 the ſums ne. (le) 
fond it, though ——— muſt own ] car'e Af 

as it prevents me from ſervi - 
* 1 W as 
Diflembler—— * 

am very un 
ae A l * it's i BM 
2 I can be of any feier 0 3 | 
* roo good, 
: R fr; ro piry without the p 
gg. Inns, Mr — ele f. epy of 
ere [wiſh ge. 


& 


| French 


| 


| ate f Z e 


* eurſed piece of 


— —call back Mr. Stanley 


E 2 4 


* 2 
© * 
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of 4 man's virtues; whereas the ſentimental 


plate I uſe, anſwers the purpoſe full as well, 
and pays no tax...” (Cong. | 
OWLEY. 


. Rowley. Mr. Surface your r moſt 0 [ waic 


Vin @ note.) 


Toſeph. How! Sir Oliver — — Mer 


Rowley, It's too late, fie, L met him going out of 
che houſe. - 


Jeb. Was ever any thing fo unfortunate! Aar) 


| ——T hope my uncle has enjoyed good beak and 


Nip. Ok. very good, fir; he bid me inform you 
he'll wait on you An * 


pb. Preſeat him my kind love and 


duty. and 
Joſep ck (te __ | 


.SCEN E Sir Perez, Trazuy's Houſe,” 


Enter Mrs. Canpdovs; ddr. 2 * 
. — madam, my Lady will ſer no one 


1 
* you ll her u acher friend 


_—— 


Maid. 1 did, madam; and the begeeto be exciſed. 

diſtreſſed. . 45 
OW pro to 

Taler age 2 Bur he d 


[== 
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ſtances : —1 ſhall have the whole affair in the news- 
bes with the parties names at fun length, before | 
ve dropped the 1 houſes -' _ 1 
hon Sir Benjamin BACKBITE. 
Mrs. 'Candour. Oh, Sir n, Lam glad you 
are come; have you heard of Lady Teles affair? 
Well, I never was ſo 6 HO ſo diſtreſſed 
for the parties. 8 
Sir Benjamin. — I care ay 1 bee SivPerer; he 
Mrs. _” Mr. Surface! Why i it was Chkrlds. 


lane. + 12 * —— 
| WE: Candour. 1 Charles was the lovesij "ga | 
Mr. Surface;: to do him juſtire, was the cauſe- of the 
diſcovery; he — — Anda. 


basir Benjamin Oh, my dear madaen no fuck: wing. 5 


: 1 hai it. from one mine IS | 
Mrs. 'OarZour. Yes, and I had! it flom _ at 
3 Bad ig forwonether Ker waa - 1 
| iff Brajeqrin. And I had ou büs- : 

Mrs. Candour. No ſuch thing But * comes 


my bach fur Sheerwoll; and. pe p- the * heard | 


th 
. Kuen Lally Sur WIFI. 
— . Oh Gear: Mrs; — i 4 
* about our "Wn 6, be ain — 
Mrs. Canis; : to ; 
much concerned for her. t 8 1 * 
_  L-#neavwelh I preteſt fo am 
: confefs © ewes always T E25 | 
Urs. Candewt.” But ne backs Seat deal of good. 


nature. 
Sir Benjamin 


( Sir Bexjamin, Oh, no, madarh, Me. Sidfface welrbe 
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. And had a very ready wit. 
Mm. Cander. Put d o you * * Pv. 
| by N 1 


. Candour. 

Sir Benjamin. No, Mr. — 
Mrs. Candoun, Oh, 'rwas Charles. inte Yo. 
L. See Charles? r 
Mrs. Candoyr, Yes, Charles. 
Sig: Baan Il not pretend to diſpute wa you 

Mrs. Condane abu he is as it may, I hope Sir Peter's i 
wounds wonls prove mortal. 
| _ Mrs. Candour. Sir Peter's wounds! what! did they 
ne? I never heard a word pf that. 
Sir Beins Ne: * 
Mrs. Candour. No — 
I.-Secr mal. Nor I, 2 board: * 


jaming gol YSC 2711.1 2 415% 83 — 
Sir Benjamin. 0b, N. 9 
| Know . — 

Sir Peter, you muſt know, rk 


Lady Teaale's viſits to Mr. — hy 
Mrs. Cancun To E 8 = 
Sir Benjamin. No, Mr. Surface — and e and uppp going 


to his houſe, and finding Lady Fea: then — * * 
Sir N Jed d ev ? 
5 | | 
ir Benjamin. Mr. Surface... Ind 1004 * amy 
fans be 1 dane eee eee e upon this, 
they: both drew their-froxday andite it Wexifelli 
Nm. Gandaw', That muſt be Charley for it is;very 


bea chat Mr. Sorbsce 2 We e IP 


THE sn 


Emter Cravrant.” . * 
Crabtree. Piſtols" Piſtols! Nephews. 
Mrs. Candour. Oh, Mr, Craberee, 1 am glad you | 
ue come: now we ſhall have the whole affair. - 
Benjamin. No, no, It was 2 ſmall: fword, uacle, 


t Was 2 — : B | 
ſuffer any 5 any tt" 


; ED Aye! 1 knew it was Charles. 


Mr: Surfac , uncle. „ 


* — ” 4 
- 


2 1 
e e where bis bed 
ing before with particular friend of his, 
bir at- Eco; Ta piſtols were left on 
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and unfortunately loaded, and on Sir Perer' taing 


Charles 

Sir Benjamin. Mr. 1 you mean. yy 
Crabtree. Do, pray, nephew, hold your tan 
and let me ſpeak ſometinies. I ſay, Ladies, upon 
taking Charles to account, and taxing him with the 


2 


baſeſt ingratitude. 

Sir Benjamin. Aye, Ladies, I told you Sir. Peter 
taxed him with ingratitude. 
| Crabtree. They agreed each to. take 2 piſtol— 


They fired at the ſame inſtant——Chafles' $ ball took 
place, and lodged in the thorax. Sir Peter's miſſed, 
and whar is very extraordinary, the ball \grazed againſt 
a little bronze Shakeſpeare that ſtood over the chim- 
ney, flew off through the window, at right apgles, 
and wounded the poſt man, who was juſt come to che 
door with a double letter from Northamptonſhire. 
| Sir Benjamin. I heard nothing of, all this l L maſt 
own, Ladies, my uncle's account is more circumſtag; | 
tial, though mine is the true one. - 
| I. Sell. 1 am more intereſted in rhis ar 
than they! imagine, and muſt have better information. 


LAide and exit. 
a Benjamin. Lady Sneerwell 8 arm. is * 
accounted for. 


Crabtree. . Why, yes; i: ey do ſay——hut that's 


neither here hör there. 

| Mis. Candour. But pray, where | is Sic Þ Peter now? 
I hopt his wound won t prove mortal. | | 
: and 


| © "Crabtree. He was cartied home i 
has given poſitive orders to he Jenied t to every 
Sir Bexjamin. And I believe Lady Teal is ad. 
ing TT 


4 
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os. cand. I do believe ſo too. 
| Crabtree. eee one of the e 


came in. 
Gad ſo! and here he comes, 
Crabtree. Tes yes, that's the Doctor. 
Mrs. Candowr. That certainly muſt be the phyſician 
— Now we ſhall get information. 
Enter Sir OLiver Sunracx. 
Dear Doctor how is your patient? 


Sir Benjamin. 1 hope his wounds ate not mortal. 
Crabtree. Is he in a fair way of recovery. 


Sir Benjamin. Pray, Doctor, was he not wounded 
by a thruſt of a ſword through the ſmall gurs? 
Crabtree, Was it not by a bullet that lodged i in 
Benjamin. N: fo ? 

* Tir ay, pray anſwer me 
naler. Nr. dear Dofior peak. 


Sir Over. Hey 
mad Why what * devil is the matter? a ſword 


| through the ſmall 
5 What would 


13 


. 

Only a particular friend, I ſuppoſe. 
| 25 Oliver. Nothing r more, fir. 

Sir Benjamin. Then I ſuppoſe, as you are a friend, 


ounds 
Sir Ober. Wounds! 


ounded--Tbe ſaddeſt accident. 


4 


„ „ 


| All pulling bim. 
. wa, Ta 


e, and a bullet lodged in the | 


Y If 1 am, fir 1 am ; to thank you for | 


* ſome account of his 


Mrs. Cauabur. What! havn't nn | 


— — 


1 bullet 
I killed you without law or phyfic, a 
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| Sir Been A thruſt with a ſword through the 
A bullet in the thorax. 


Crabtree. 


Sir Oliver. Good people, ſpeak Aal I | 
beſeech you 


You bath agree, that Sir Peter is 
dangerouſly wounded. 
Crab 
Sir ma - Jay, ap; we both age in that 


Sir Oliver. Then I will be bold to ſay, Sir Peter 
is one of the moſt imprudent men in the world, for 
here he comes walking as if nothing had happened. 
Enter Sir Pera. 
| My good friend, you are certainly mad to walk about 
| in this condition; you ſhould go to bed, you that 
have had a ſword through your ſmall guts, and a bullet 
; in your thorax. 
ir Peter. A ſword through my ſmall gutzanda 


lodged in my thorax ! 
Sir Oliver. Yes theſe worthy p le would have | 
wanted to dub 


me a Doctor, in order to make me an accomplice. 
Sir Peter. What is — this! a 9 
1 amin. Sir Peter, we are a 1 
ply of the duel is not true, very ad 

5 And exceedingly ſorry for your other 
misfortunes. 


Sir Peter. So, ſo all over the town already. 


| bes. Though, l 
ir Peter. Plague your pity. 
| Crabtree. As you continued fo long: « bade 
I fc DEW 

| Sir Peter, | 
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| Sir Peter. Sir, 1 defire youll conſider this. is my | 
own houſe. - Sy 
| _ In amin. However, you muſt not be offended 8 
je ou'll meet on this occaſion. - 11 

t ig no uncommon caſe, that's one thing. 

1 E 1. "T mſiſt being maſter here; in plain 

terms I deſire you'll leave my houſe immediately. "i 
Mrs. Candowr.:: Well; wel ſir, we are going, and {| t 
*. 1 pm upon, it, we ſhall make the beſt of 

: 1 


[Exie. 
"And tell row badly you have been. 


ne . 


„ Leave my "houſe directly. 


; | [Exit u Benjamin. | 
. po 12 patiently you bare it. | 
_— U Uns! 22 [Exit Crabrree. 


Sir Pezer. , Leave my houſe, 1 u- I 
les, chereis no bearing it. 

Enter Ni.. 5 
"Yip Olivet. © W ell, Sir Peter, I have ſeen my Ne- 5 


* 76 £8 Sir Oliver is convinced, Your judg-. 


© is right after all. 1 
SB ys: "Joſeph is the man. n = 7 
hb wley. Such fentiments. | "2 
= s afts up to the Aae he profeſſes. 
Oh, tis edification to hear him tallxæ. 
. Qs? Ile is a pattern for the young men of | 
Burt how comes it Sir Peter, chat vou don E 
in 19 his praifes 2 : 
Sir Peter. Sir Oliver, we live in a damned wicked 
. 299 th the * e the better. 255 


7 9. 


e Sir. Oliver. | 


: rhe 


4 * k 
4, * W 
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Sir Oliver. . Right, right. my old friend-But was 
you always ſo moderate in your judgement? _,. 
| Kowley. Do you "oy ſo, Sir Peter? You never was 

miſtaken i in your * | 
Sir Peter. Oh, plague of your rjokes——T ſuppoſe 
| you are acquainted » 5 the whole affair. 6 | 
| © Rowley. I am indeed, fir. wo met Lady. Teazle re- 
| turning from Mr. Surface's ſo. tumbled, that. he 
1 deigned to beg even me to become here advocate. 
Sir Peter. What | does Sir Oliver know it too? 
Sir Oliver. Aye, aye, every circumſtance, 
Sir Peter. What! about the cloſet, Art 
Sir Oliver. Yes, and the little Fr N too. 
| I'tievet laughed more in my liſe. 1 
Sir Peter. Ang a very pleaſant © jeſt it was. 
„Sir Oliver. This is your man of ſentiment, * Peter. 
Sir Peter. Oh, 2 his ſentiments. 
Sir Oliver, You muſt have made a pretty appearance 
when Charles dragged you out of the cloſet... # 
Sir Peter. Yes, yes, that was very 
"0 Six Olwer. And, egad 
cen 


diverting. 
Sir Peter, I ſhould like to . 2 
your face when the ſcreen was thrown down. | 
Sir Peter. My face when the ves was thrown 

| down! oh yes :---There's no bearin ( Alide 
Sir _ ewe help low my. eee 

vexed, for I can't laughing 

| | Hat ha! bat | 4 

Sir Peter. Oh, 1a 


[Gn me. 
ugh on-—-I ain not vexed-"-no, ©, NO, | 
| it is che pleaſanteſt thing in the world. To 
ſtanding 25 of all one's acquaiatance, tis the happieſt 
ſituation imaginable. I 

Rowley. See, ſir, yonder's my Lady Teazle com- 4 
ing this way, and in tears, let me beg of you to be re- 
conciled. Sir Oliver. 
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el. ugg "and rake my 


Sir * In V ”— you at chieifeovery 31 ould 
| like to ſet it. thbugh it is a vile unlucky — for diſ- 
coveries.” | Rowley, {looking out) ſhe is not coming this 


open, and wiits your coming. N 
Sir Peter. Wen. e mortiſication i is very 'be- 


| coming/in's ai ont you think 1 had better let 


s 38 


her pine a little longer. 
' Rowley. Ode, fir, that's being too ſevere. _ 
Sir Per. f don't think fo; the letter I found from 

| Choyken was vie intended for her. 

2 2 22 Peter, you ate much miſtaken, 

th If F was convinced of thar—ſee, Maſter” 

| Rowley ey; FH $ this way — What a remarkable de- ; 
gafit 12 50 Hel teal him have a _ mind to 

to 343 * fv? EE 5 

* Riu Do, Gear fir." 

Sir Per. But when it is known that we are recon- 

ciled,, Teal be laughed at more chan ever. 

Het chem laugh 

lice upon themſelves, ſhewin th au 

ha ppy in ſpite of chef. nder. . 

Si Peck. Faith, and ſo I will, Maſter Rowley 
and my Lady Teazle and 1 may ſtil] be the e 

couple in the i, 

ic. Oh fie, tle Peter te tat 'ays aſide ſuſ- 

picion LA 


- 
* «74 2 
. o 4 


— — e 


Sir Over. Well, well, rn 


way. - 
Rowley © No, ki; bot the has lefe the room door | 


augh on, and retort their n ma- 


Sir Peter. 


I from every revenge in your power. 
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Sir Peter. My dear Rowley, if you have -any re- 
5 gard for me, never let me hear you utter any thing like 

| a ſentiment again; I have had enough of chat to laſt 
me © the remainder of my life. ld 


| 


SCENE Joszrn's Library. 


Enter Joszyn and Lacy SNEERWELL. = 
L. Sneerwell. Impoſſible! Will not Sir Peter be 
| immediately reconciled to Charles, and no —_ pp 
| Poſe his union with Maria. 
Toepb. Can paſſion mend it. 
| . No, nor cunning neither. Iwaa 
= fool” 3 ſuch a blunderer. 
: . Sure, my Lady Sneerwell, I am the greateſt | 
10 * this affair, and yet, you ſee, T bear it with 
_ calmneſs. 


0 Becauſe the diſappointment does not 
reach your beart; your intereſt only wa g 
| Had you felg for Maria, what I do for t 

nate libertine your brother, you would not ipaea 


Foſeph. Why will you rail at me for the Sing- 
pointment. 


8 Are you not t the e dot 
a ſufficient or your roguery in upon Sir 

Peter, and ſupplanting your brother, but you muſt en- 
dieavour to ſeduce his wife. I hate ſuch an avarice of 


| crimes; 'tis an unfair monopoly, and never proſpers. 
Feb. Well, I own I am to blame—1 have devi- 


ared from the direct rule of wrong, Yer, I cannot think 1 


14 S x © ge chends. 
L. Sneerwell. No! cot] 


" Ioſepb. You tell me you have made another trial 


8 
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of Snake, that he ſtill proves dead to our ters. 
and that he is ready, if dcafion req Es, to ſwear to a 
contract having paſted between. Chiles and your Lady- F 


ſhi 

6 5 And what then? 1 
pb. Why, the letters which have been ſo care- 
fully circulated, will corroborate his evidence, and I 
prove the truth of the aſſertion. But I expect my In 
uncle every moment, and muſt beg your 1 to . 
ret ite into the next room. 3 
L. Sneerwell. But if he ſhould find you out. 
_ Joſeph. I have no fear of that—Sir Peter won't tell 

for bis own ſake, and I ſhall ſoon find out Sir Oliver's 1. 
weak ſide. T 
1 Sneerwell. Nay, 1 have no doubt of your abi- . 
lities. only de can to one villainy at a time. 
Feſeph Well, I will, I will, -—( Exit Lady Sneer- J 

| well At is confounded hard though, to be baited by 
rate in wickedneſs —(knoc Who 
er here? My uncle Oliver, 1 fuppoſe—Oh, 
Stacey my How came he here? He _ not 


Euter Sir Ox ivxR. 1. 
4 told you already, Mr. Stanley, that it was not in 4 FT. 
Power to relieve you. Tz 
dir Oliver But I hear, fir, that Sir Oliver i is arrived, 3. 
and perhaps he might. $5 
Fr jeps. Well, fir; you cannot ſtay now, fir ; but 1 
, any other time, fir, you ſhall certainly be relieved. ÞF 
Sir O ver, ( h. dir Ch wer and I mult be acquainted. 2 
Jb. mu inſiſt upon 3; our going, Indeed, 
: MT. ahley, you can't ſtay, : 
Sir Oliver. P05 ;:ively l muſt ſee Sit Oliver. #1} 


P77 Y der, 


_— oo _—_ 
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» sb. Then poſitively y you ſhan's tay... | 

a uc: n er 4 —— 

x * aa 4 e ee bie Jo 15 

_. Chantes.... H Hey dap! whar's. the matter? Why, who 
here? 2 lirtle Premium. 


6 
— 
.. by 
, b 


”Y 

I 

2 0 4 tell you again, his name is 

* job, Ie ont ſignify har his name is 

. I — it don't.:as you * brother, for 
5 * he y half a hundred, beſides 
1A. 3 But old Nall muſt not 
9 come and carch. my little beoker. here neither. at 1: 


Is | | Asen. Mr. Stanley, I beg Bn A we; 
Tt cares, Andel beg Mr. Premium <— - 

1 Jeſeph. Tou muſt go indeed, Mr. . t 
+ | ae. 0 you un 1 Ni. 8. 


- Enter Sis — 21 Mar 


* L. 1 Onmy word, . =O 
* Þt6 your reſche, bir dons! ASS 
s Joſeph. Charles! 


e. = 
15 Joſeph! TR 
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THE 
JAG — 
| 3 . E 
Charles. Very. Mit: CN eg r N 
SP You find, Sir Oliver, your neceſſitous 
chũharacter of old Stasley $duld pot; rote you. 
dd Sir d: No bie enk ner. Thene- Þ 
erſhries bf che form ανν,ν ext#8 x'ſhil Hing from | 
| "whac bavievotcnt CemeuAn there; "and" with the other 
-t ſt;dwworſe charibe7t and had Þ_ 
like to have been knocked down —— e ug ofa — ſi 


"Sir Peter: 


1 


y 


. 
tale toy een Tes Ea ct 
u Emy A 
E cfaxporh; charity ah 8 nary 

Sir Paier: dir UI TDG — cu C: 

E Meck ee Laich ast eka perde ts 
—: = 5 7 
WV — noi gulley to all m 
= Hee Man pon mc b. e . Dar n 0 
Sir Peter. then-t betete mt Ned Ke ht hr 7 
| v 
. 
3 ran 79110 112 ann blo lo yon _— if 
dre. Ay; now cones hy turn The dumm. 
1 wimney 0! 14D aut n 
Fb. dir Cliver, will you honοντe me wich be 

eng Blow ©247 - 3. . yan nQ . 
| ' Cherles. Ke ow if. Joſeph vena e 

f e 
5 2 IA i | 


iS». 
> _—_ 


LY 
— 2 
i bilo. 
*D , 
4 n 
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* — 0 
ou a 


J ke, Igels ys rould 


8 N yourſelf entirely. 

"1 

d 

2 | 

7 | E Oliver. t, neee ee 
moch into the ſecret. I 

n. | Park 

at PIP: Sur 

yer, 15 fig you. 
1. upon-Charles's I: wich © | | 


ane gk nor with gravity 2 
you = ür Peter, the young 
any Ph judges 


—_— 


8 mg, his. anceſtors: I have 
;: Þ officers by the foot, and maiden aunts el 
« 7-54 (During this ſpeech, Charles — bi 
charles. Why, that I. have-made free with he o- 
at $ myly canvas is 5 my anceſtors. may riſe in juggment 
a gainſt me, there's ng deny PIO it, but beliexe me 
LF wheo ] tell POET N dul I would not fhy it, & 
„if N was not fo pear. mortified at the ex- 
ah ** my e Rs 8 4 
meat che warmeſt fatisfectipn, at ſeeing you my liber! 
pa | Si Ob races | 7 500 7 5 . 1 
JANarl ve. you; give. me your 3 
e lite i + fellow over "5g 5 
Jou. * . e's, : 
I s II * 2 | > 4 
n ; I CE tan, a 


„ Abs | 


Sr E Teazle. Sir Oliver, here.iz anof 
Ide 


4 
Sir Oliver. I have ſand of that 5 ment a 8 
; <> nat leve—if I'conftrue Tight, thas that 

un > -_- 
Sir Peter. Well, child; ſpealt for „ Yourfelf, © 1 $ | 
PIRIE) I SER, than de en | 
him happy, and fer-any influence I mi hr once bet 4 
had over — affections tnoſt villingly n them fo | 1 
ore who has 2 Wed to — 


Sir Peter. Hey! w — rk the matter 9 While = : 
was a Wand a would hear of 7 F 
refs — 1 


elſe; and now A, r to ref 
base . wow 
1 3 1 4 


5 — 49 own Heart, 
y forty, dee a obliged « 


* 2 G 2 172 
p19” | * 
ftice demands t from 8015 


* 
8 o 


: — 
h 9 Bier 224% Sart gert. 
Sir Tae "Another French N 


* Fat bo hag Li 

- "aha: 74 firy- * T 

ation te Which your. ns. 'F 
4 char PR ich e eng jor as 4 4 
7 "IK: as | live, this is the fi, ſt 12 1 


7 5 * There iS bur” ine Wl Te iq 
: 4. 2e d lfN• 1 2001 15 1 [Rene ee 
| . r Pe”. And that. Lune N. 
” we > parte. ho RE IA Fin "Po | 
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CAN DAL: 


& queſtions, =] 
FS tor 1 peaking tf 


I | ; ng gd and 00 NET ebe 


ap me our negocm oye. e 
HE of deſpait a 


be + San 


vou oy and chis gentleman g img Fler 
+Hatne do Charles, and anſwe voi! 


Sir Peter. oct hr wiv, 

I. Teaxle, Oh, no, no, no. 2 

Sir Peter. Well, — 
e (« 

.. 

1 e e e K 
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